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FATAL DISCOVERY. 


; 1 TRAGEDY. 


* 
- — 
» - * 


— oriens animam abſtulit 521i. 


Tum ſuper exanimen: ſeſe projecit amicam, 
Con foſſus, placidaque ibi demum morte quievit, _ 
Fortunati ambo Si quid mea carmina poſſunt * 
Nulla dies unquam memori vos extmet ævν. 

Vigre. 


PROLOGUE 
SPOKEN BY MR EARRY. 


| yen firſt the children of the muſe began 
To try their magic on the mind of man, 

Aflomiſh'd mortals ſaw, with wond'ring , 

The fair creation of the bard ariſe. "Y 

Hence is deriv'd the Poet's lofty name, 

For Poet and Creator mean the fame; ba 


He, from his fancy, where the feeds of et | 


Ai in a chnos lie, to order brings 


Worlds of his &wit, and builds the lofty dyes” ' 


Whoſe poliſd' firenpth defies the rage of time. 


Such were the bards, whom we to call drome, 155 | 


Homer the father of the godlibe line, EIB 
The Mantuati bard, whom all mankind admire 


For ſweet expreſſion and for veſtal fire, 


Shakeſpeare and Milton, both in England born, 3 


Whoſe glorious names the Queen of Iſles adorn 
Who, proudly fitting on her azure throne, 

In arts and empire will no equal own. » 

' Thus far our Author as a Prologue writ, 
And would have been, I think, a-writing yet, 
Enamour'd of his theme.—But I drew wear, 
And whiſper'd that of him you wiſh'd to hear. 

'Twas difficult he ſaid—in ſuch a caſe 

He could have wiſh'd another in his place; 
To tell with what alternate hopes and fears, 
Arn anxious Author on the Stage appears ; 


"of 


Pyr, lits the nightingale, he hath addreſs 
Himſelf to fing—a thorn at his fond breaft.. 
, like the native warbler of the grobe, 
His plaintive notes are full of tender love ; 
Your hand may pull the thorn that caus'd his Ps: 
And give him 2 for a FO x 


DRAMATIS PERSONE.. 


| M E N. | 
KaTnur, King of the Iſles, Mr Jzryzz50v,- 
DvuxsTax, King of the Picts, Mr PaluxR. 
Ronan, Prince of Morven, Mr Baxzv. 


ConnaAn, . Mr Aicxen. 
OzzLLAN, Mr Revp1ss. 
Evran, : Mr J. Arcxen. 
CaLMaxk, . Mr SraAxdk. 
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SCENE, A Grove, with Trees blown dora 5 
Enter Kanns, King of the Thee, ond Rl of bis 

| Attendants.- 

"ING of the Nee "a : 

Kath. I'll hear no more: begone! 

Back to the mountains where you left your lord, 

Nor dare return without him to the vale. 


[Exit — 


1 Attend. 


. 


2 
33 
13 
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Enter EunAx. 


Ks How have thoſe men \provok'd thele 3 prince's. 0 as 4 
wrath? | ; - = 
Soft is the voice of Karnel to kis. people. 5 NY 
What evil have they done? BR, 
Kath. My faithful Loxan, 15 3 
Thoſe daſtards left their maſter in the ſtorm  —- 2 h 
That roſe at eve ; my ſon hath paſs'd the night 
Alone upon the hill beyond the lake. 7 =_ 
* him no fear; both hill and dale be de. * 4 
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[ Cavern 1 cave, 100 every ſhelter'd — 
N Of the wide foreſt. - * 


Kath, Not one . peace 
Have I enjoy'd, fince to the Pictiſn King 
I gave my daughter's hand. Unhappy, ſhe 
In ſecret anguiſh pines her life away! 
My ſon, afflited, ſhuns his father's fight, 
And, in the woods and foreſts, waſtes his days, 
A lonely hunter. To complete my woes, 
Our new ally keeps not his promis'd time; 
Is this his Pictiſh faith? , 
| | Eur. Doubt not, O king! 
Doubt not the faith of Doxsrax, nor the love 
He bears his queen.— Soon ſhall you ſee his ſails 
Riſe on the diſtant wave, White as the fowls 
| That chace the flying ſhoals—When he arrives, 
þ Let not indulgence grant the leaſt delay, 
? But waft Rivins to the PiQtiſh ſhore, 
1 When ſhe has left the place, where every tree 
And rock and haunted ſtream recal the memory 
1 Of what ſhe ſhould forget, her grief will fly 
3 Like miſt before the wind. 
Kath. Rather the miſt 
Win thicken into darkneſs. Eurax, my heart 
' Miſgives and chides itſelf. Sprung as I am 
From antient, Albion, in her evil days 
I left her ſhatter'd fide. By paſſion ſway'd. 
And rage at perjur'd Roxan, I forſook 
The ſtock of which I came, and join'd myſelf - 
| By ſtrict alliance to her mortal foe ; 
1 To him, whoſe arm had hew'd her branches a 
From deeds, like this, in wrong of nature done, 
Obſervers date commencement of decay, - 


ö AU. | The Fark Hhotvians. | 5 7 
— ſtrange diſaſter to the. guilty line. | 
ur. Diſaſter ſeize on him who broke his faich, 
a threw away the pearl of wemankind ! e 
O! could my wiſh recal that ſignal hour, - © 
When Elig's hall blaz'd with a thouſand ſhields | Se 
Of kings and heroes. Emulous to pleaſe * 
The all-admir'd daughter of the Iles! 
R1vixe, partial to her brother's friend, e 
Preferr'd the Prince of Morven the“ by far, 07 
In wealth and power, inferior to the Pict, þ 9 
And other royal fuitors for her love. 
Yet he, diſtinguiſh'd, favour'd, honoured thus, 
Ungrateful man! forſook the matchleſs maid ; 
Without complaint, pretence, abandon'd ber, 
To wed the queen of Erin In my mind 
Moft happily for thee, and for thy houſe z 
Elſe thou, the friend of vanquiſh'd Albion, ſtill _. 
Hadſt ſhar'd the forturies of a ruin'd jane 2 5 1 
Kath. Not ruin'd: yet - 
Eur. Expell'd theis native land "of 
Their king and more than half his princes ſlain, i 
| Kath, Another king ſucceeds :. Congallus claims” | 
His right of blood. Here in the bay laſt night 1 
A rover of the main his veſſel moor d; 7 
He told me he had ſeen, on Norway's coaſt, - .,. 
A fleet immenſe: far off, it ſeed a wood, | 
Stretching from cape to cape ;, as if the fits 
From their eternal mountains had come down, mas 
Ty grow amidſt the waves. : 0.4 
s Eur. Was v ber leer 
Prepar'd againſt the Piet? 1 
* 5 | B 2 | . | Tak, 
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| "Kath. It was; and charg'd 
With mighty armies :- both the kings were there 
Of Lochlin A and of Norway.—On the deck 
Of one, the headmoſt ſhip, Congallus ſtood, 
Wooing the winds to fill his hoifted fails : 
With him a multitude of warriors, born 
In various climes, of the Albanian race; 
Who, though they never ſaw their father's land, 
Call it their country too, The foremoſt n 
The vercelt 1 in her cauſe. 
| Eur. "Tis Ray's cauſe! 
For him the ſons of Erin lift the ſpear ; | 
For iim the kings of Scandinavia arm. 
But let them come, the pirates of the North. 
Strong is the Pict, and mighty his allies! 
Who can reſiſt the Romans ? J | 
Kath. By their force, 
And not his own, tho' he is great in arms, 
The Pict o'er Albion's warlike ſons prevail'd; 
But now the Roman eagle ſouthward flies; 
The dark-ey'd chief his legions has withdrawn, 
To quell the Britons; nor can Donrran hope 
Their preſent aid— | 
Eur. II truſt ke mall not need! | 
| Behold Rivinz comes— ¶ Looking towards the wood! 
Kath. —Entranc'd in W 
See how ſhe toſſes to the {kies her arms, | 
Now wrings her folded hands! Thus is ſhe wont 
To wander thro? the woods, ever alone, 
And ever mourning. Like a wounded deer, 


_ ſhe ſtalks and ſeeks the darkeſt ſhade. 


+ Denmark. 


% 


a The ue dae * 
Of hanging rocks, and melancholy boughs, . | 
To hide and nouriſh her determin'd 1 

Let us avoid her. O! unhappy. child ! | | 
1 nu thy father's:counſel has undone thee l [Exeunts 


"Enter Rrvine. Se. 


Rev, How fon is evil done! The ſycamores,. 
The pines, whoſe bulk ſucceſſive ages rear dq; 
The tempeſt of one night hath overthrown ?.;..,.. 7 _ 
Thou too art fallen, thou fair and ſtately oak, 
Beneath whoſe pleaſant ſhade Rm fate,” 
When firſt ſhe liſten'd to falſe Rowan's lose. 
O! thou expreſſive emblem of my ſtat˖e 
Like thee, the chief in beauty and in place, 
I flouriſh'd- once; now rooted. up like the 
I wither on the field. Daily 1 die! +51: 255" dvs 25 3 | 
Delighted, I perceive my ſwift deca . 
There will I make my grave; under that rock 
In peace ſhall reſt the daughter of the Iles, + _ 
Who, till ſhe's laid in earth, no peace can know. 
No peace for me! O! how I envy vt. 
Ye lovelorn maids! who, ſlighted and forſaken, 


Vet entertain no motion. of revenge, 1 
But mildly bear your wrongs, decline and die, 3 
The blame leſs victims of inconſtant 5 8 

Enter Conn 1 | o BE Ws 


Ha ! does my brother come to ſee Rivige ! 
What has procur'd me this unwonted favour 8 50. 2 oe ; 
Con. Perhaps in prudence, and i in love to thee, 

I ſhould conceal my tidings; but my heat 
Cannot contain them. Tho? it make thee anther 
Neem roll then, that an f is , r | 


1 
T0 


W 


. ? A 
. 
S* 


8 | * 5 f 9". ene 
10 De Farar, Discovkär. 
HE "RE: 99” I, „ ry era et IC 
Roxan is innocent; he loves thee ſtill; rn 1) 
w 4 . , F * 
He never ceas'd to love 3 + een BS. GK O 4 


ANY | Riv. I believe ies 
He never ee who never loy'd. 
But why pretend, why counterfeit again ? 

Has Erin's queen found out how falſe he is, 

And thrown the ſpecious traitor from her arms * 

And does he think once more to find Ryk 

Free, credulous, and fit to be deceiv'd ? 

But me he thinks not of; he courts thy aid; 

He needs the valour of his partial friend. 

A ſtranger ſtill to what his crimes have done, 

He knows not who I am; he does not know, 

That Connan's valour e Pictiſn throne. 
Con. This flaſh of indignation, O! my ſiſter! 

Gleams for a moment o'er thy troubled mind; 

But darkeſt woe ſhall ſhortly cloſe around thee.. 

T have a dreadful ſtory for thine ear.— 

Riv. A dreadful ſtory! how can he be wrong'd, 

Who publicly renounc'd his plighted faith, 

Plighted a thouſand times ? 
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Con. He never did: 
He ſent no meſſage to renounce thy love. 
Riv. What then was Varma? © 
Con: An unhappy wretch; 
The ſlave of gold; gain'd by the worſt of men, 
To work thine overthrow. 
| Riv. Leave me to judge 
Of my condition. Tell me what thou know'ſt. 

Con. I need not tell Rim why I ſhunn'd her, 
Since Doxsrax was her huſband; I have fled 
The human race, diſtracted in my mind, 

With grief and —_ and Ro: oft my ſoul 
Nen 
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Lebte, egg am} Rem. By and by b k 5 
Something would whiſper that we were on os 5 
That noble Rovaw never could be baſ GG. 47 
Perplex'd with thoughts like theſe/I rang'd the woods, 
And heeded not the game my dogs purfende: oo! off 
The ſtorm of yeſterday furpriz'd me, 1 ſiray'd- / | 
Beyond my uſual bounds; nor could I r Dada 
Amidſt the darkneſs of the driving blaſ. 
A path to guide aright- my doubtful 83 h 
As night came on, more furious grew the ſtorm. 
The thunder bellow'd and the lightning gline'd, 44 
Along the dreary heath; before, behind, 7 98. 
And on each fide, the ſudden torrents roar'd../ 2d \ 

I wander'd on, and frequently I thought 
The world without was like my troubled mind. A 

At laſt, far in the eaſt, whenee the wind blew, 4: 
I heard the howling of a ſhepherd's dog; © 1 #151” 
With lighter ſteps, I turn'd me to the found 1! 


— * 


And heard it oft repeated. As I hop'd. E | 
It led me to a hut enter'd there; „ 
And, by the embers of a fire of turf, | tr 

I ſaw a ghaſtly man ſtretch'd on a bed, Lala Kl 


Of ſticks and heath compos'd. Come near, * , 

And liſten to the dying voice of VaLMAmm—; 
Riv. Of Varma! | 3 

Con. 1 whom I had not een 

Since he, for Erin, with his maſter ſail'd: 

I found he did miſtake me for his on" 

And filent liſten'd with a beating heart. 

Your charitable cares, he faid; are van 

My hour draws nigh.— Good ſhepherd, you have ag, 

Under your blameleſs roof, the baſeſt wretch fa 

That ever liv'd on earth. My name uuns, 


The 


De Færar Discovzxr. A 
The favour'd ſervant of the prince of Morven. 
My maſter ſent me, from green Erin's fore, 
With tokens and a meſſage. to his love, 
The fair Rrvixe : but a tempeſt drove 
My Iuckleſs veſſel on the Pictiſh coaſt. 
Dos rav, the king, by promiſes and threats, 
Compell'd me to decerve the conſtant maid, 
And falſely to report, that my, brave lord 
Renounc'd her love.—Rivixx, thou Pak pale! 
Lean on my arm.— 
| Riv. No: I have ſtrength mb! b 
Lead me, my brother! lead. me to the *. 
Where Vans is. 
Con. At midnight he expir'd— 

Ki. Would he had liv'd one other day for me ! 
O! I had much to aſk him: did not Rowan, 
With eyes of love behold the beauteous queen? 
So I have often heard, and that was told 
Long before VaLua came. 

Can. Ay, * it was 
Contriv'd and told, on purpoſe to prepare 
Thy mind, thus tainted, to receive the tale. 
But know, for I explor'd the heart of VaLMA, 
The noble Ronan, in the hall of kings, 
Who ſought alliance with ſo-brave a chief, 
Fondly difplay*'d—hbis paſſion for Rrvins. 
With gems of thine he deck'd his conqu'ring arms, 
And rais'd the ſong of beauty to thy praiſe ! 


+ 


Such oſtentation wither'd the deſire 


And kill'd the hope of every bluſhing maid. 
The hero comes, unalter'd in his love, 
And finds the 


Riv. Connan ! me he hall not ünd! "8 
„ -- 


,— er } 4 ; SY FIT 8 1 , 
We ne'er ſhall meet REY he come? 
Con. Be-like to-morrow, or perhaps to-day. en 


This i is the appointed time, the ſeaſon meet Fn 

For enterprize of arms: Now the mild moon” ” 1 

Of autumn riſes when the ſun deſcends, Se 

And at the ſelf- ſame hour, for many a night, 

Lifts her fair head, to bleſs with light the world. 

I mean to ſhare the perils of my friend; 4 EY 5 
+; ee 


Nor ſhall Rivine as an hoſtage go 
Againſt her brother's and her Row” fword. 

Kiv. Would that the ſwords of both were in my breaſt? T 
Ye winds, that I have wiſh'd ſhould fleep for ever; 
Ve ſouthern winds! from Etha's mountains blow, * 
And waft to Elig's bay the PiQtiſh fleet iis 
I go to Darn 1 ma | 

Con. Go, and TY A 


Haſt ow no rage, no indignation” in thee ?* oy wl out 


** 


No generous drop in thy exhauſted veins? W | 


Art thou ſo tame, ſo vile, ſo baſe of foul, © e 
To bear the fight of Duss ran? Crimes like his, 
Diſſolve all ties. Beſides his wrongs to hee, Qt 1 
He murder'd Varna on the lonely heat; A 
Murder'd the traitor to- conceal the des a NN 
Riv. Ves, I am baſe and vile; my ſoul nis 


To each opprobrious name from Rox Ax's e 


But I am not ſo tame: my heart is ful! 78 3 i 1 4 
Of rage, of anger, und of ale batred N 51 E 
Con. To whom? e Sno en binge OS 


Ri Toer, wits: 

| Con. Renounce the name; 

And hou An all- Tbesbeschs vin defend, FRM 
And wN bis power-3 ee en 

10 He #2 ra Oo: ſave not ine * 
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From any miſery! But tell me rather, 

How ] may be more wretched than I am: 
If thou can'ſt tell. Farewell my native land! 
Ye woods and ſtreams. of Elig's vale, farewell ! 
Rrvixx leaves you with a broken heart, 

To waſte her days in horror and deſpair, 

With the deteſted author of her woes. 

But welcome woe to me! Fool that I was, 

A wretch unworthy of a hero's love, 

| Who readily believ'd a lying tale, | 
Againſt the honour of the firſt of men: 

Then in the curſed hour of jealous rage,. 

Gave up myſelf to miſery and Duxs ax. 


Enter MESSENGER, 


Me The fleet ſo long expected, comes at laft. 
One lofty veſſel far outſails the reſt, | 
And bears the colours of the Pitiſh king. 
Con. "Tis well [Exit Meg. J Bethink thee, fiſter ! 4 
7 Riu. Tis too late 
1 ſhould have thought before I wedded DuzsTax. 
Now would thou have me ſtay till Roxan comes? 
"Tis not his anger, nor his hate I fear 
No, nor his ſcorn. My juft deſert is ſcorn; | 
But hide me, rocks and mountains, from his pity ! 
As the fond parent to the child relents, 
When ſore alfliction lays th' offender low; 
So would his generous foul to pity melt, 
Should he behold the ruins of Rivine ! 
Come, Pictiſh DuzsTan ! bear me from his ſight, 
To die unpitied in thy bated land [ Exit, 
Con. She's deſperate—and what will Ronan be, 
When, high in hope, he hears ſhe's loſt for ever? 


1 | | xt 3 «. — A 
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His words, his geſtures I remember well, 
When laſt we parted at the veſſel's fide : 

From his embrace I turn'd me to the ſhore : 

His arms he ſtretch'd, and caught my hand again; 
He preſt it to his breaſt, he wrung it hard , 
And, with a look of infinite affection, 

Connan ! he ſaid, my king commands; I go: 

To thee, my friend, I leave my love in charge! 
Fondly I promis 'd to defend the maid. 

What ſhall I anſwer when he claims his bride? 
She muſt not go with Duxsrax. O! my fire! 
Thy wrath I fear, and not the Pictiſh fword ! 

But Rowan has my faith. Where is my page, 
So ſwift of foot? Thy maſter calls thee, CALMAx. 


+ max 


Enter Carman. (AD ph I 
Cal. What would my lord ? TOME” _ 
Con. Now, Caimas, win my favour ; as EY. 

I have a meſſage for the eagle's wing, FO ; 
On the ſwift pinions of the wind, to bear; 1 
Exert thy utmoſt ſpeed! © TOW 2 
| Cal. Speak, and I fly ; 1 

Swift as the arrow from my maſter's bow.— Bo. 


Con. Here hes thy way: come on, _ mark my 
words. 
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. CE NE, The Palace of Kathul. 


J 85 N x hi 


HAVE YT ſleeping on à hollow — 
Above a flood unfathom'd.—O ! thoſe flaves! - 
Who gave aſſurance of the death of Vaima ? 
And boaſted each that his good ſword diſpatch'd him. 
The blame as yet on Dos rax only falls. * 3 
Would I had never join'd my hand to his, 
Nor touch'd the proffer'd gold! Oft have I heard, 
And now at laſt believe, tis ſafer far 
To deal deceitfully with crafty men, 
Than practiſe art on unexperienc'd youth, 
Whoſe paſſions ſally out beyond conjecture, 
And, by extravagance, confound the wiſe. 
The paſſions of this prince are like the wind: 
The Pictiſh name 1s odious to the tribes, 
Whoſe hearts ſtill ſway to Albion's kindred race. 
If Connan calls to arms, enrag'd they riſe, 
Like billows when the furious tempeſt blows.— 
The kings have met: how ſhall I warn the Pict 
Without alarming KaTavur ?—Here they come. 


Enter Karnur, Doxsrax, and ſeveral Pictiſb Chiefs.| 
Dur. Excuſe my long involuntary abſence ! 
Uncertain is his hour whoſe work 1s war, 
Who takes his way acroſs the changeful main, 
Evsan, thou faithful ſervant of thy lord, 
I greet thee well. 
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: Eur. With joyful heart, O King! by 
I ſee thee in the wiſh'd-for hour return. | 
Dur. Soon muſt J quit again this friendly ſhore . 4 
For I am doom'd to pals my life in arms. £ | 
The wandering heir of Albion's vanquiſh'd line, 
Congallus, threatens to invade my ne 
This on the ſeas I learn'd. | 
' Kath. I can n 
The truth of chat report. 
; Dur. King of the Illes! 
I' give thoſe bold invaders warlike welcome a 
At eve, with favouring tide, I fail again. 
The radiant moon, with all her ſplendour, ſhines 
To light my veſſel thro? the wat'ry way. 
Impart my purpoſe to thy beauteous enn 
And tell the urgent cauſ. 
_ Kath, —Urgent, indeed; 
Unwilling as we are ſo ſoon to loſe thee; 
Tidings like theſe admit of no delay. 
But let us ſpread the feaſt and raiſe the fong, 
Whilſt yet thy ſteps are here. Sweet to the ear 
Is melody, and pleaſant to the foul © © ® 
The tale of battles fought and woes endur'd, ; 
By chiefs, who long have ceas'd from war and woe. 4 
We in our turn, O King! ſhall IR 964) =_ 
And in the ſong be found.— | EE 1 
Eur. The Queen draws near. 


4 2 1. 


— <2 
N 
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Enter Rivans. [KaTauL advances toward: ber. 


Eur. [To Durſtan. ] Stay not the feaſt, there's dan- | 
ger in the hall; 5 | | 
Demand thy queen ; her brother knows too e 
Kalb. No, as becomes thee, meet tlry huſband'slove; 4 
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And look e on tho Pictiſn chiefs; ; 
Through many dangers they have reach'd the ſhore. 
Dur. Cold is my welcome! ſlowly ſhe approaches, 
Silent and fad, fix'd on the earth her eyes. 
With ſuch reluQance, ſuch averted looks, 
In bitterneſs of ſoul, a captive. comes 
Before the conqueror, whoſe hands are red 
With her dear kindred's blodd. 
- Riv. King of the Picts, 
Thou read'ſt my thoughts aright, within thy breaſt 
Dwells an interpreter that cannot err. 

Dur. To theſe injurious words, I know not, Queed ! , 
What anſwer beſt belongs. Thy gloomy mind 
Some foul ſuſpicion of thy huſband ſtains, 
Changing to hatred and to harſh diſdain, 

'Fhat melancholy and that cold reſerve, 

Which I regretted once. Unfold thy thoughts! 

And ſhew-the viper that has ſtung thy ſoul, 

She heeds me not. Ha! wherefore doſt thou tremble,- 
And ſtare fo wildly on a ſtranger's face? 

Kev. [To one of the Pitts.) Permit me, ſtranger,. to 8. 
hold that ſworddʒj ; 
Teuft i it, I pray, one moment to my r 

[Te Pict gives the ſword. 
101 is, it is his fords? on it well, 
This jewel once was mine! a P 
Kath. What means my 3 ? 

RS. Behold the ſword of Rowan, O wy father! : 
Too certain fign the hero lives more. . 
Is this thy nuptial preſent, cruel * A. 
But I accept it, for it ſuits our love 

Dar. Not in the hearing of theſe 3 — 

Whom I would wiſh to hold thee high in honourg 4 | 
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Will 1 reply to paſſion. Thou Faſt nam'd © 
The owner of the ſword. His it may be; 5 
But whoſe it was, I never knew before. 

Riv. Thou can'{t no more deceive me; The do train 
Of treachery and lies, the murder too 
Has been detected. Miſerable Vaima 
Liv'd only to reveal it.—Now thou com'ſt, 
With this proud trophy of thy work complete. 
O! thou ſole relique of the firſt of nenn 
Signal of death ! memorial of the brave! | 
Companion of my woes, perhaps the end * 
Why didſt thou thirſt, O! Donsrax, for his blood ! a 
Had'ſt thou not wrong'd him, was not that enough 2 25 
But thou didſt wiſely, to conſult thy lafety; 8 
For conſcience told thee, WT 1 warrior Pati ug 
The robber was not ſafe.” + 21507 SOT 2 Te. 

Dur. Thy nad are 506 {Li 

If I had kill'd him, was he not my fo? 0 "| 

Riv. How did the hero fall "Dy aw; he ads 
For he was ſtill invincible in arms, | 
Alone a match for many in the field. 5 

Dur. That ſword, the ſight of which diſturbs wy out, 
Is not the trophy of a hero lain; 57-19 
* evil hour J found it. 


| - Riv, Found it where? ? 
Was not its owner near? * 


Dur. If 5 was near, 

Thou haſt conjectur'd right, he lives no more: 
For where I found it, death and horror rei ond, 

Riv. Now, I believe thee, Doxsrar! Teil me, Pia! 
How, when, without a maſter too thou found'ſt 
His ſword who never yet was foil'd in arms? f 

Dun. As in our way to'thee we croſs'd thoſe ſens; 
| WT *. | C2 * 9 
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Whoſe rage ſcarce ſummer tames, a tempeſt roſe, N. 
A dreadful one, as ever ſwept the main. 7 
All night we labour'd'in the jaws of death, | 
But, when the morning dawn'd, the tempeſt ceas'd ; 
Red, on the troubled deep, the ſun aroſe, : 
And ſhew'd a diſmal object to our eyes; 
Faſt, on a ridge of rocks, a wreck appear'd, 
Which ſeem'd the ruin of a n6ble veſſel ; 
Near as our ſafety would permit we ſail' d, 
And view'd the fate, which might have been our own,— 
The ſhip was broken by the heavy ſeas, 4 
Parted in two; and all about the rocks b 
Dead bodies ſſoated on the toſſing waves. 
Riv. Was there no living creature? 
Dur. No, not one. 

Low are the rocks; their ragged tops are ſeen, 
And barely ſeen above the ſmootheſt ſea : 
But in a ſtorm their place is known afar, 
By the white waves, that rage, and ſwell, and break 
Like mountains o'er them; there no man could live. 
Who'er aboard that luckleſs veſſel ſail'd, 
Embrac'd the fame inevitable doom. 
Kev. Was the ſword there? e 

Dur. It was. About to leave 
The wreck, we ſought ſome token of the dead 
By which they might be known, that ſword was aica, 
Caught in the cordage of a maſt it hung 
And er d through the water. — 

Riv. Tis enough! 
If at my feet his breathleſs body lay, 
I could not be more certain of his fate. 
In thoſe wild waves the chief of warriors died; 
To me he haſten'd through the ſeas and ſtorms; 

| - un | 
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Unkiowing of his wrongs, for me he . 9 
Kath. Forbear, my daughter! for my ſake forbear! 
Dur. And for thine own, O Queen ! reſpect thyſelf.. 
Riv. I will. For ever I renounce thee, Donsran! : 

To Roxax's memory I devote my days! | 

Few are the days that of my life remain. 

Hear me, amaz'd ſpeQators : ye who think 

Rrvixx has forgot her ſex's ſhame z _ _ 

And judge me with more juſtice. In my band 

L hold the ſword of Roxan. Who he Was, 5 

And of what high renown, is not unknown 175 

For thro? the kingdoms of the North his name 

Flew on the wings of Fame. —His love to me 

And mine to him, for I avow N 

My fire approv'd.— To him I was betrothd; 

But, in his abſence, DuxsTan did ſeduce 

A faithleſs ſervant to betray his maſter. 

He fram'd a meſſage from the noble Roxan, - 

Rejecting me, and ſetting free my faith; 1 

Then urg'd a fond exaſperated, maid, 2 2 , 

And with the help of her deceived . b ny 4 

Precipitated her diſorder'd mind * £07 ye Þ 

To yield a raſh conſent.— That was my crime, 4 r 

Which I deny not; nor refuſe to bear 

My puniſhment, ings like my crime, is great. 

Deſpair conſumes me wither'd like the leaf 

Of autumn is my beauty. Now 1 ſtand”. . . 

On the dim threſhold of the houſe of darkneſs " 7 

Remorſe purſues Rrvrxx to the tomb.” 10 alt unn ; 
Dur. Who with a woman 5 frenzy « can n contend * | 

Thou haſt ayow'd thy hatred to thy huſband, * 

And to another own'd thy guilty love 5 8 | 

For loſs of him thou ray\ſt— th 3 

| c F 
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Enter Mxss kN RR. 
Meg. King of the Illes! 4 
On Mora's top the fiery ſignal burns. | 
I faw a troop, in ſhining ſteel array'd, 
Deſcend the hill, by active Camas led. 

Kath. Whoſe hand preſumes to light the warning fire 
That never burns in peace? Where is my ſon ? 

The feet of Carman fly at hib command. 

Me. To war they fly. On the high-pointed rock. 
That runs into the bay, Conan himſelf 

| * Stands ke a tow'r. His angry voice he ſends 
Along the roaring waves, and ſhakes his ſpear 
Againſt the Picts approaching to the * 

Dur. I am betray'd. 

Kath. Of me diſtruſtful too? 

Dur. The ſon my enemy, I dread the fire. 
My brave companions, whoſe renown in arms, 
Roſe on the ruins of a greater foe 
Than Conxax is, or thoſe who {well his pride, 
Now let your valour ſhine. At bay we ſtand; 
W not * timid deer. 

n 1/) P:4. Our lives are thine: 
With thee we conquer, or with thee we fall. — 

' Kath. Some angry ſpirit hovers in the air, | 
And ſcatters rage and fury. Hear me, Pict! 
Suſpicion argues oft a guilty mind; 

A noble ſpirit never. Sheath your ſwords ! 
I am your guard in Elig, To the ſhore 
'I go to quell the tumult, and receive 
Thy people as my friends.—My daughter! hear 
Thy father's counſel. Never was a child 
To a fond parent dearer. O! Rivixe ! 
Much of my hope is loſt; but do not thou, 
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In raſh reſentment, throw the reſt away. 4 
Think who thou art! the daughter of a king, 
And of a king the wife ! the pledge of peace- 
Among the nations; be not thou the cauſe 
Of war and mortal ſtrife ! thy name ſhall go- 
To future times for good, or ill- renown'd, 
The curſe or bleſſing of thy native land, =, 
And of thy father's houſe. My child be wiſe! 7 
Forget the paſt, which cannot be recall'd; 1 
And arm thyſelf with patience. 
[Exit Katavi, and Loads, 3 

Dur. Sweet the voice © +» 
Of thoſe that counſel peace. Rage was not made 
Nor laſting anger for a gentle breaſt. 
My foul is innocent of Rownan's fate; 
And if I uſed ſome art againſt a rival, 
Aſcribe it only to exceſs of love. 
Wiſe are thy father's words, Forget the paſt, | , 
And be hereafter happy. A 


Rrv., Leave me, Pitt 
I hate the preſent I abhor the paſt.! | 
The time to come,  DuzsTan, is not for me. - 
I haſten to the tomb! There I ſhall find 
. Forgetfulneſs. O! leave me to my ſorrows !. 
Leave me to die here in my native land, 
Where once with-peace and innocence I liv'd- -- 
(Companions whom my ſoul ſhall know no more) 
Till thou cam'ſt hither. Thou haſt made me wretched 
Beyond all utterance, example, thought, ö 
Or ſtretch of fancy. When the mournful. bard. 
Seeks a ſad ſubje& for the midnight ſong, 
He ſhall reject the woes of other times, 
And. chooſe. Riving for the tale of tears. 
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Dur. Forbear ſuch fond complaints, and henceforth, 
Queen, 
Think of the duty which thy late requires 
Riv. Tis my chief duty to renounce that ſtate, 
And thee, for ever, - (Gomg.Y} 
Dur. Hence thou muſt not go. 
I will not truſt thee to thy own diſpoſal. 
Riv. Am I a captive? | 
Dur. No, nor art thou free 
To caſt thy buſband off. Foul ſhame it were 
For me to ſuffer ſuch contempt from thee, 
Willing or not, forthwith thou muſt embark 3 
Thy prudent father yielded his conſent ; 
Be thou perſuaded rather than compell'd. 
Rrv. I ſhall be neither; my deliverer comes! 


* 


5 


Enter CoxxAN. 
Con. Unhand my fifter ! elſe 
Dur. Thou guard'ſt chyſelf 
Ey mixing with thy threats a name of ſafety. 
Con. My ſafety, Pit, depends not on thy will. 
Behold my force, to thine ſuperior far. 
[CaLmar appears, with the warriors of Coxxax. 
But fair and equal, man to man, I meet thee, * 
J uſe no vile deceitful arts like thee. 
I take no baſe advantage of a foe,— 
Dur. Am I thy foe ? 
Con. Haſt thou not wrong'd my friend? 
And doſt thou aſk if Cox x AN be thy foe ? 
Riv. Alas, the friend of Coxxax lives no more! 
Behold | 
Con. 'Tis Roxan's ſword ; with life and this 
At once the hero parted. Ah my liſter ! 


. How 


- 
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* How came it hither ? 
Riv, DurxsTant 
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Con. Ha! the dein 
Of Roxan by his foe in triumph borne ! N 
F No tears I ſhed : red are thy drops, revenge 
Duns rav, call up thy courage; rear thy creſt, * 
And to a bold defiance, boldly anſwer. 
I charge thee firſt with treachery and falſehood, 
Crimes that ſtrike down the warrior's gallant plumes; 
With murder next, for wretched Varma's death; 
For Rowan laſt ; for Rowax, baſely ſlam; > __ 
By hands. like 41. he could not elſe have fallen. F 
With mortal hate I call thee to the combat. | 
Riv. My Brother, hear me! Not by I". | 
Nor by the arm of man, did Ronan fall. 
Far from the ſhore; amidit the ſtormy waves, 
Amongſt the cordage of a veſſel wreck'd 
The ſword was found. —Forgiven be my unn | 
And to his kingdom let the Pi& return. © - © 
Dur. Great is thy clemency ! Permit the Pi, 
Injur'd, defy'd, diſhonour'd, to be gone. „ 
Is DuxsTan's name of fuch account in Elig? 
Are theſe the terms on- which he quits the field ? * 
Coxx Ax, thy challenge and thy wrath I ſcorn; 
Thy ſiſter, as my queen, I juſtly claim: x43 
If ſhe's with-held, I ſhall lay waſte your Iles, 8 
And to my kingdoms add one ſceptre more. 
Con. If ſhe deſires to paſs her days with thee, 
She is not worth the ſplinter of a ſpear. 
But if her ſoul reveres her lover's ſhade, 
And flies from thee to ſolitude and ſorrow, 
My ſword from inſult ſhall the mourner guard. 
Thy threats I laugh at; thou unwarlike king. 
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: © Too boaſt of conqueſt and refuſe the combat. 
= Wilt thou not fight, thou chief without a ſoul? .- 
=_ - Then fly without delay. Now make thy choice 3 * 
Begone or draw thy ſword! 

Dur. Vain-glorious youth! 
Thou fit companion of the boaſter RoxAN, 
Whom I could wiſh this moment in thy place! 
I'll ſeek the king. If he denies me juſtice, 
Unworthy-as thou art of Doksrax's woes, 
Expect me ſoon. JE 
| Con, Thou wilt not come ſo ſoon 
As Connan wiſhes. [Exit Duxs rax and Picts. 


8 Riv. Why this ſtrife for me ? 
Who ſhould be ſhunn'd like the infeQious blaſt, 


Which, where it takes, deſtroys. Ronan is dead, 
Let not the friend of Rowan fall for me. 
I have a refuge ſure. Behold yon cliff, 


Whoſe ſummit, jutting o'er its WaVe-WOrn baſe, 
Darkens the deep below, 


Con. Fly from deſpair ! 

And ſeek the ſhelter of thy brother's love, — 
The friend of Roxan will protect Rrvins. 

If the pale ghoſt that dwells amidſt the ſtorm 

Retains th? affections of its former ſtate, 

Ober us the ghoſt of Roxan ſhall rejoice.— 

To Elig's towers thou muſt not now return. 

Come on; I'll lodge thee in a place of ſafety, 

The cave of ſad OxELLan : now the tide, 

Retiring, leaves a paſſage croſs the bay.— 


Riv, Gotothe hall of Elig. Tell the maid ON to CaLman. 
Omazia to give out that there I reſt, 
And watch as if ſhe guarded my repoſe. 


| Gs: 
End of the Second Acr. e 
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SCENE, a Cliff. on the Saane. with a 


Cave. 
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K and Ou. 


Or el. EHOLD als a of Oaks F 
For threeſcore years and ten this rock has 
been . 
My dwelling place; and hete I bt in ſorrow, 10 
Silent and motionleſs from morn to eve; | N 
Till the ſea fowl, that ſkim along the ſhore, 
- Fearleſs alight, and, fitting at my feet, 
Scream their wild notes, as if I was a ſtone 
Or ſenſeleſs trunk, that could not do them harm.— 124 
It was not always thus; I was not born ** 
To miſery; nor in the wild woods bred | 
Of ſavage race; fair was my morn of youth! 
With thy brave grandfire I was train'd to arms, 
His choſen warrior, and his truſted friend. 
But love and jealouſy furpriz'd my ſoul, T 
Drove me from men, and blog out _ name, | 
This arm flew Namora. * 
; 60 N Puker, foie 
My mortal! ! Vouchſafe to tell k wo 
e 5 
WE. . 5 - .Orel. aden, | 
Thy forrow recent : but to hear my woes : 
Will teach thee. patience. Such as thou art now » 
e eee eber grief had made thee wan, 5 5 
n » * N Namora' 
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Namora was. Like thine, her beauty charm'd 
Contending princes ; but the gen'rous maid 
Preferr'd to princes fond OxkLLAx's love. 

Daily we met in woods, in groves, in glades, 
Remote and ſecret. One unhappy time, 
Returning from the chace, I ſought the grove. 
Ent'ring, I ſaw Namora ; her white arms 
Embrac'd a youth 3 3 her lips were join'd to his. 
My bow was in my hand; I bent it ſoon, 

And pierc'd them with one arrow. Ere I reach'd 
. The ſpot on which they fell, Namora's eyes 
Were clos'd for ever. The expiring youth 

Was her brave brother, to his native ſhore ; 
That day return'd. His fiſter's ſteps he trac'd, 
To periſh in her arms. I kneel'd me down, 
And begg'd the warrior, if he yet had ſtrength, 
To give me death. He heard me not; he died, 
And left me living.— This bleak cave I choſe, 
My everlaſting manfion. In thoſe days 

The hollow ſhore reſounded with my cries. 
Often the hunter haſten'd from the hill, 

And oft the mariner ſteer'd from the deep, 

And wonder'd at me. Time, that rage ſubdued 
To milder grief. My tears inceſſant flow'd 
Like waters from the rock. Here have I mourn'd 
An age of man complete. Alike to me 
Summer and winter, autumn and the ſpring, 
And night and day the ſame.— 

Riv, Thus monly I with 


To waſte my days, a ſpectacle of woe 
Without or change or interval. I feel 

Within myſelf a Grants and ſpring of ſorrow, | 
That ne'er will ceaſe to flow, n ſhall voy it. 
N | 
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Surely the ſpirits of the dead delight pins 
To be remember'd, and lamented, father. 

Orel. Daughter, they do—my own experience tells. — 
Once every year, that day Namora died, Z 
A wondrous viſion comes. In the ſtill air 
(For not a breath then ſtirs the lent bay) 

Are heard the ſaddeſt, yet the ſweeteſt ſounds, 
That ever touch'd the ear or heart of man, 
The melody of woe.—Then from the ſkies 
Deſcend the ſhadows of the murder'd pair, 
Pale as the colours of the lunar bow. . : 
Hov'ring before the cavern's mouth they ſpread * 
Their arms; they fix on me their pitying eyes, 
And with a ſhriek, they vaniſh into air: 
Does hoar tradition tell a tale like this ? „ 
Was ever mortal deſtiny like mine? pet . 
Riv. Could I but hope to ſee my love ariſe, 1 
And lock on me with pity, I would live | 
In the vaſt ocean on a rock alone. | 5 
But Roxan's injur'd ghoſt deteſts 8 ; | 
In the dark world of ſpirits thou ſhalt join 
Thy dear Namora's ſhade ; but far from mine 
The angry ſpirit of my love will fly.— : 
Orel. I have another charge beſides thee, daughter! 
Within my cave a wretched ſtranger lies, 
Who taſted all the bitterneſs of death ; 
But ſcarce yet knows his wonderful " Y 
Riv. Eſcape from what ? | 
Orel. From ſhipwreck in the PT 
That raged laſt night upon the rocky ſhore. Eon 

Riv. From ſhipwreck ! ha! Is he a man in years, , 
Or of the anon time? pet 
Orel. In prime of youth, 
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And beautiful he ſeem' d, tho? in the arms 
Of death upon the naked beach he lay. 
I found him there, Attentive I perceiv'd 
That the warm life was not wholly fled. 
I call'd a ſhepherd ſwain to give me help, 

Who from a neighbouring hill ſurvey'd the deep. 
He came, and willing in his arms he bore 
The youth inſenſible; he brought him hither. - 
Within he lies, ſtretch'd on the ſkins of deer; 
A ſleep profound has ſeiz'd him; when he wakes 
He will not know, if in a friendly place, 
Or in the dwelling of his foes he lies.— 
Pl go— | 


* 


Riv. Not yet a while. | 
| Ortel. Thy colour ſhifts 
From pale to red, from red to pale again. | 
What doſt thou hope or fear ? 
Riv. A ſtrange event ! 
Vet, like the fate and fortune of my life. 
Wild and incredible. Perhaps this youth, 
Sav'd from the wreck, and ſleeping in thy cell, 
Is Roxan. 
Orel. No; Jeluſive are thy 8 
The various veſt and floating robe I know Fe 
Of Albion's warlike race. He wore not thoſe. 
His dreſs is ſplendid, bright with foreign gold, 
And marks the chieftain of a diſtant land. 
Riv. Enter, and if he ſleeps, to me return, 
I will behold and bleſs him where he lies; 
Then from his preſence fly, if it is Roxax. | 
Orel. I hear a noiſe within ; the ſtranger comes; 
His ſteps found on the rock. oy 
Riv. Now, now my heart, 
. n 


ARTE. The Firar Divcovesy, It 
Thy moment this. [Rrvmw retires 10 the fide: ſcenb. 
[ The ranger from the inner part of the cave ſees OneLLAx. | 
_  _ "Stran. Thou venerable man, 
Preſerver of my life! for ſo methines 
I ought to call thee: tell me on what ſhore | 4 
The waves have thrown me ? For the place imports * 
Almoſt as much as _ 8 
"Riv. Tis he! T Rowax ! 
| Rok RIU voice! I am where 1 would wiſh 3 FF 
My love is here! 
Riv. Thy love! Ns me not! 
Thou noble youth! nor call n thine. i 
Ron. Not call thee x mine! e 
Riv. No, never, m never more ! 
I am unworthy of thy So 
Unworthy of the air that Ronin breathes; 
When thou ſhalt know what cannot be con e 
Thou muſt abhor me. 


4 
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Ron. I abhor Rivnxs! © 
Ah! thou art chang'd indeed fince I beheld thee ! 
Anguiſh gleams in thy eye, and wild deſpair _ 
Contends with ſhame. —Rrvixe, ſpeak and ſave me 
From horrible conjectures.” N 
Rev. Spare a wretch, 
Whoſe heart 3 is breakivg? ! Fain, fain wou'd 1 ſpeak, 
And tell thee how Rrvixe was betray'd., 
Ron. 1 1 to what betray'd ? 149 6] 9 
+ + Riv. Will not the took” 
Fall down and cover with a heap my ſhame. © * 
Follow me not ! this hoary fire will tell 
My crime; my miſery cannot A ** 
[unt into the cave. 
- Ron. Ix muſt be ſo. Thou confident of guilt, 
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Perhaps the counſellor !  .. W 
| Orel. Young man! attend 

To every circumſtance of this misfortune, 

And thou wilt pity her whom once thou lov'd'ſt. 

- Ron. Tell me one circumſtance z I aſk no more; 
Is ſhe not wedded ? | | 
Orel. Liſten to my words, 
And thou ſhalt have an anſwer to thy queſtion. 
Ron. [I have no patience for a tedious tale: 
Anſwer at once: is ſhe not wedded, ſay ? 

Then I may: hear thy ſtory. 
Orel. It were REC 
Better for thee, raſh youth ! to let me tell 
How this diſaſter did o'ertake thy love. — 
Ron. Wilt thou not ſay what the diſaſter is? 
How tedious, hard, and obſtinate is age! 
Orel. Unleſs I ſhould deceive thee to thy hurt, 
I can no longer hide from thee the truth. 
Ron, Then ſhe is wedded ? 
Orel. Yes. 
Ron. Doſt thou ſay yes? 
Orel. Unwillingly I ſpeak the painful truth: 
My ſoul is griev'd for thee. 
Kon. Thou art the 9 
Of what I ſuffer. Thy officious hand 
Sav'd me from death, to make me periſh worſe, 
My lateſt thought, when ſinking in the ſtorm, 
Was of Rivixe ; of her love, her truth, 
Her grief eternal for her Roxax loſt,— 
And now IT find her in another's arms; 
Of me regardleſs, though my faithful heart, 
Full of her image, for her ſake deſpis'd 
The beauteous queen of Erin's warlike land. 


Orel.. 
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Orel. Young man! thou wrong'ſt Rrvine,— 
Ns Ron. Wou'd that thou, © 
Who ſay'ſt I wrong her, were a young man *_ 
And ftrong and valiant to defend her cauſe ! 
Let me behold the traitreſs, and confothd 
Her guilty foul.— | 
| Orel. Go, give thy paſſion way, 
Purſue and ſeize her in thy frantic arms; te | 
Then throw her headlong from the airy cliff! . Tay 
I kill'd the maid I lov'd; I thought her falſe, ; 
But ſhe was truth itſelf. 
Ron. And wedded too ? 
But who is he that durſt invade my right? _ 
What is his name? She ſays ſhe was betray'd. 


Who of mankind is he ? 
Orel. Her huſband ! 
Ron. ou Srv 
Orel. The Pictiſh king. 174 
; Ron. Dunas raw, my mortal foe! 


The curſt oppreſſor of my native land! 
From all mankind has ſhe ſelected him, 
Whom moſt my ſoul abhorr'dꝰ * 
| Orel. She never choſe: C705 
She was betray'd, deluded, and compell'd. 
Thy ſervant Valma, gain'd by Doss raw's gold, * 
Deli ver'd to Rm a falſe meſſage; 
Cold and eontemptuous, full of light excuſe, 
For breach of faith confeſt, and worſt of all 
Fraught with the praiſes of the benuteous queen, 
Whoſe love had made thee lord of Erin's land. 
Ron. Could ſhe believe him? 5 
Orel. The bold traitdt Wore | 
That he was witneſs to the proud eſpouſals, ©, = 
3 | _ — 
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Kon. O! villain! villain! Did ſhe credit this? 
Orel. How could ſhe doubt it ? My 
Neon. Ha! did ſhe not know me? 
Did not each action of my life belie TRIO! 
The monſtrous tale? 


Orel. Long before that, the Iſles 
Reſounded with the fame of thy great acts 


In Erin's wars perform'd; and rumour ſpread. 


Abroad the ſtory If the grateful queen. 1 
Kon. Where was my friend? Nerd N. 
Orel. When Duzzran,conde to Elig, 
Connan was abſent in the diſtant iſles ; Go 
His faith to thee this Woe of danger proves. 
Ron, This day! | 
Orel. The fraud of DuzsTan was detected, 


And from preſumption ſtrong thy death beliey'd ; 


RIv Nx, who till then conceal'd her anguiſh, 
And veil'd with ſickly ſmiles her broken heart, 
Then own'd her love and publiſh'd her deſpair. 
With threats the Pict requires his wedded wife: 
Connan defies him, and demands the combat. 
Ron. I knew he wou'd ; my brave, my faithful friend! 
But mine the cauſe, and mine ſhall be the combat. 
Orel. The tribes are up in arms; for ſtrong's the hoſt 
That haughty DuzsTax leads. | 
Ron. I have no arms, 
The The deep. hath ſwallowed up my ſword and ſhield.. 
"Orel. Here is a ſword. 
Ron. A ſword! It is my own. 
Never more welcome to thy maſter's hand, 
I'll truft thy temper tried. This on the ſhore 
Did'ſt thou not find? | 
Crel. Rem brought it hithex,, | _ _ 
- And 
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And bath'd-it with —— 2 
Kon. — e 
Of her iy” not- think while a yung 


Father, farewell. anne 4 
* N | I. % Nin | | J 
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Enter RIvIxz. 8 : þ. 2 4 


Riv. Vet ſtay and hear me, Ronan: - 
Behold Rivinx, proſtrate at thy feet! 
I know I never muſt behold thee ores: : N 
And from that certainty dexive the boldneſs- 
To offer to thine ear my laſt requeſt... _ | ER 
When I am dead, as I ſhall ſhortly be, 
Think not too hardly of me. By the ghoſts 
And ſpirits of the air that wait for me, 
I never ceas'd to love thee. My fond heart, 
Ev'n when I thought thee falſe, and ſtrove to hate thee, 
Ev'n then my tortur'd heart Was full of thee ;. 
is this that ſends me to an early grave. 14 
I could not bear to be and not be thine.— AF «LORE 
O Ronan ! Ronan ! when in duſt I lie, 
And thou art wedded-to ſome lovely maid; 
Worthy of thee, unlike the raſh-Rrvine ; 
Then let thine anger ceaſe! my-fleeting ghoſt, 
For ever near thee, ſhall ſome pleaſure know. 

Ron. May DvuzsTan's jav'lin nail me to the ground, 
And may my dying eyes behold thee borne. | 
Aboard his veſſeh, if I do not love thee!  _ 

* of: my pity judge.— nr 

EKiv. Thou giv'ſt too nos 
Firſt let the earth receive my lifeleſs clay, | 
Before thou pitieſt me. My fate is fix'd, „ 
The place is choſen where iny tomb ſhiall riſe: 2 
A little hillock in by narrow plain, 
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Beſide the rock, faſt by the water-fall, 
Where in my better days we oft have met. 
Shun not the place which thou waſt wont to Iove ;. 
But come alone, come when the mourner's voice 
For me hath ceas'd and filent is the vale ; 8 
Then if thy ſoul is willing to be ſad, 
Look on my grave, +» 

Ron.” Thy * thou ſhalt not die. 
My ſoul is in my voice; forgive thyſelf, f 
What Ronan has forgiven. Speak not of death: 
Let me not hear thee utter ſuch a ſound, - 
Unleſs thou mean'ſt to ſend me to the field 
Subdu'd by thee, diſhearten'd and unman'd, 
An eaſy prey to ſome inglorious arm, 
The conqueſt of a coward, Doſt thou hear, 
And not reply to this? No, not one word! 
But ſullen filence, and a down-caſt eye. 
Thy will ſhall be obey'd : when I am flain— 
Within thy deſtin'd grave let me be laid, 
If the ſtern umpire of thy fate and mine 
Permit ſo much, and thou doſt not diſdain 
To reſt beſide the victim of thy pride. 

Riv. To what a narrow ridge thou driv'ſt Rivine ! 4 

A dreadful precipice on either hand! 8 
And I can only chuſe which way to fall. 
I've wrong'd thee much; let me not wrong thee more, 
Nor come a dark eclipſe acroſs thy fame. | 
Go where thy valour bids; go in full ſtrength 
And confidence ; let not a fear for me 
Unnerve thy mighty arm. I will endure 
The load of life; embrace all ſhame and ſorrow; 
Rather than thou ſhould'ſt bow thy noble head 
Beneath the ſword of an inſulting foe,  - - 
4 on. 
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Ras! Now I am ſtrong! / * 2 


Orel. A nimble foot 8 
The winding path. — 


Riv. Tis Caraan's air gait. 


Wh, 


oy Fd 
1 Carman. 


Cal. I come in haſte to warn - - [ ſees Ronan. 
Ron, Be not afraid. ; 

Believe thine eyes; the friend: of Conan lives. 

Cal. Friend of my maſter's ſoul, for whom he mourns,. 
O prince of Morven ! like the morning beam 
Thou com'ft to chace the heavy, night of woe: 
That darkens, Conxan ; haſten to his aid ; 
Many the foes whom he for thee defies.. 

Ron. Where is thy lord! 

Cal. On the wood ſkirted Jus: 

Beyond the hill of pines his warriors ſtand ; 


A 


The Pictiſh army covers all the ſhore.— "Pp | | ; 


I ſaw our aged king tear his grey locks, - 
As he implor'd them to forbear the 8 
Ron. Shame to my ſoul! why do I tarry Ver 4 


Farewell! farewell! Rivinz! _ _. [.Exi.. 


Rv. To the field 
Rejoicing in his might the hero goes, 
And ſo he ſhould ; from me he parted well. , 
I ſee, I ſee the path that I muſt follow, 
Bright as the ſtarry, way that ſhines above, 2 1 
When the blue froſt is beautiful in heav'n. | 
Thy tidings, Camas ? 
Cal. Your retreat is known. 
| Riv. To DuxsrTan ? 
Cal. No; but to your troubled fire, 

Who, partial to the Pia, his daughter blames.. 


% 
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Connar entreats you to fotſake this place, = + 
And ſeek the ſhelter of the inland vale. | 
I am your guide and guard. col 

Ni. I'll leave this place, 
And thou malt be my guide. Father, farewell! 

, [To OrELLAN, 
The joy that dwells with tender grief be thine, 
To me, alas! denied.—No pleaſant ray 
Can ever reach the dark abode of ſhame. 
'One iſſue yet is left. 

Orel. I read thy thoughts, 

Hadft thou been ſilent I had known thy purpoſe. 
Thy port exalted, thine enlighten'd eye, 
Denote the pitch of thy determin'd mind; 
The ſtorm-toſs'd veſſel ſeeks a ſhore unknown. 
I blame thee not, O! daughter of affliction. 
Strange is thy deſtiny ! thyſelf WW 
Can be thy counſellor, 
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*. Riv. Affi ction's friend! : 
Devoted vaſſal of eternal ſorrow, | 0 
Thanks for thy gentle ſympathy, if thou ; 
Should'ſt give a tear to me or my ſad ſtory, 
Namora's memory wou'd not be wrong'd. : 
[Exit Rivine and Carman, 
Orel. Bright ſtar! that haſtes to ſet. O child of 
youth, " 
Like the green oak, before its head is bare, 
Untimely torn from ſome high mountain's brow, 
8o ſhalt thou fall, but not without thy praiſe. 
This cave, a while the manſion of thy woes, 
Thoſe hoary cliffs, and yon reſounding bay, 
Shall often echo thy lamented name. 
My voice ſhall pierce the ſtillneſs of the morning: 
And 
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And evening's milder e bewailing thee. {44 N 
Namora's gentle ſhade will Iove the ſong 
That joins her filtet-memory to thine,— 


End of the Tuirp Acr. 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE, a Thick Mood. 


Enter Katavi and Conxan. 


Con. 'Y friend is dead. But friendſhip never dies. 
Remember, Sir, how Rowan fought for me. 

The youth were met in the ſequeſter'd vale, 25 
And held a feaſt of joy. The bards aroſe, "ITY 
And ſung heroic deeds atchiey'd vf old. "a 
Rous'd with the ſong, the chiefs began to boaſt 
Their own exploits in arms. Above the reſt 

Proud Armor vaunted, truſting in his ſtrength 3 | © 
Truth he regarded not; he told how once, 85 
In Ardven's vale, he met the blue-ey'd maid, N 
Old Alpine's daughter; Connan was her guard, 
Who ſhunn'd the combat, and reſign'd the maid. 
Silent and pale my ſad compamions heard; | 
But from the banquet, gen'rous ROA role, 3.778 a 
And dar'd the giant to maintain his words, * 
By combat on the plain. Furious they met, | 
Like two ſtrong bulls contending for the herd; 
They fought from mid-day, till the ſetting fun 
Gilded the vale; then Roxan's arm prevail'd, | 
Vt And Armor bit the ground Faſt by the lake, 
f * NMark'd 
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Mark'd with a ſtone, is ſeen his lengthen'd grave ; 
Eternal monument of Royan's faith 
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And of his glory; but of ſhame to me, * 
If eier my ſoul forgets the hero's love. | 
Kath. Ha! who comes yonder ruſhing from the wood, 
Swift as the roe? ſe@at:one bound he leaps 
From bank to bank the brook. Conan, beware! 38 
His ready weapon glitters ih his hand. 
Con. Spirits of earth and air ! *tis Roxan's form, 
Thus have I ſeen him haſten to the field, 
Thus ſpring exulting when the foe drew near. 
Kath.. Oft have I heard the voice of mournful ghoſts, 3 
Borne on the wings of the careering winds, 
But ne'er till now beheld—It ſtops and glares 
With angry eyes on me. Speak thou, my ſon! 
For ye were one. 


Enter Ronan. | 
Con, O ſpirit of my friend! 
Com ſt thou to urge thy Conxan to revenge? J 
Ron. I am no ſpirit : come, my faithful friend, 
And in my arms feel that thy Roxan lives. 
Now art thou ſatisfy'd .? * embrace. 
3 Con. J am tranſported ! 
| 18 | Roxan to life reſtor'd and at my ade, 
* When in deſpair againſt his foes I arm'd! 
| h * j | 9 have a thouſand queſtions, but not now. 
"a I muſt be ſudden and abrupt, my friend ! 
1 1 The times are ſo.— Sad tidings thou muſt hear. 
W's But let reſentment chace thy grief away : 
The ſalve of ſorrow 1s a brave revenge. 


Ron. I come to ſeek revenge; my wrongs I know, 1 
For I have ſeen Rivine. Where is DuxsTan ? | 


* 
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| I hop'd to meet him in the battle's front ; 's i 4 


But peace is here. 
Kath. No, prince of Avis an! 
Peace dwells not here. Between the ſwords 1 came 
Of raging warriors, and obtain'd a true 
Until to-morrow's dawn. Alths#my hope 
Of reconcilement at thy preſence fades, 
My troubled ſoul rejoices in thy _— 
"Thy timeleſs death I mourn'd. | 
Ron. King of the Illes! ; 
Why didſt thou give thy daughter to the Pict? . 
Kath. Rowan, I was deceiv'd. I hold thee dear, 
And wiſh—But nothing can recall the paſt.— TY 
Kon. Recall the paſt?! 
Con. Rowan ! | 
| Ron. Be not lard ! 
O! King ! thou art the father of my friend, 
The father of my lov'd my loſt Run. 
And that reſtrains my tongue. Vet I muſt ſay, | L 
Hadſt thou been conſtant to thy old allies, 
Hadſt thou been faithful, and preſerv'd my bride, . 
This day had crown'd thy hoary head with joy. - 
Impatient to behold my love, I faiPd 
And left behind the Scandinavian fleet 
Of warriors full. With theſe, Ierne's ſons ' 
And Erin's chiefs, for -injur'd. Albion arm; 
Selma ſhall riſe again. 


Kath. May 1 riſe, 
And Albion's honour'd race for ever reign. 
Yet hear me, Rowan; from my heart I ſpeak; 
Thou bear'ſt a noble mind; thy fame is great 
For juſtice a as for valour; with the Pict 
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Thou haſt a rightful quarrel; but reſpect 

This hoſpitable ſhore ; contend not here, 

Nor fight with DuszsTan for his wedded wife. 

Ron. Not fight with Dunxs rad! then let Dunsrax fly, 

And I ſhall follow to whatever b 

He takes his flight; 4 | 9 . 
Kath. 1 upderſtand thee well. — 

My ſon do thou regard thy ſiſter's fame! | 

A fairer aſpect much her conduct wore, | 

When thy lov'd friend was number'd with the dead, 

Than now, when he in arms her Huſband braves.— 

I go to meet the antients of the land, EN 

The hoary counſellors, who can compare 

The preſent trouble with the times of old, 

And call experience to vouch their counſel. 

Under the ſpreading beech, that ſhades the brook, : 

They ſit and ruminate. ; | [Extt, 

= Ron. Their ts I know. 

= Cold are the counſels of inactive age, 

Patient of injury, averſe to arms. 

1 long for vengeance, and my ſoul is fick 

Of this delay. But why ſhould I defer 

My juſt revenge? no truce was made for me; 


I'll __ him a defiance,,- 


Con. Not 2 bay, 
Nor yet to-morrow, do I with the Pict 
By Roxax's hand to fall. — 
PO Ot Ron. If he ſhould fall 
By any other hand, I'm not reveng'd. 
We're interrupted. Ha ! what man is that, 
Who ſteps ſo hauphtily before the reſt : ? 


Con, It i is the Pict.— | 
Kon. I thought ſo. 


* JL | Con. 
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Con. Let be calm! 
Vour eyes flaſh fire ; 4 your heart beats in Your: breaſt 
As it would burſt your boſom. 
Ron, Mark OY Conan! A 
This hour let my own ſpirit guide itſelf. 
He knows me not. Beware of n me, 


| I'll take my time to {pinks 2 af. 
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Dur. 1 ſought the king 
But thou, who haſt uſurp'd thy father's N 
May in his abſence anſwer— 
Con. What's Fab queſtion ?- 
Dur. A plain one, Whither was the veſſel bound, £ 
That left the ſhore juſt now. with crouded fails ? 


Con. I know not what ſhe is, nor * bound. 
Why doſt thou aſk of me? | | 


«he Du. I do flea, : 

She 1s diſpatch'd to ſummon to your aid, | 

The warriors of the- iſles, wt] | 

Con. Perhaps he; 1s 3 

Credit thy _—_ ſuſpicions break the truce, 

And I will thank thee. I deſired no truce, 

And never will haye cordial-peace-with thee, | 
Dur. My faith, young man, is plighted to thy father, 

And he ſhall own, to vindicate my fame, 

That DuzsTax ſought not to lay waſte his W 

Nor ſlay his people.— & 

Con. If thou art bene, 

And EDT of the lives of blameleſs men, 1 

With me decide the quarrel; ſhould I falll. 

Rwixx's dowry is a kingdom then. 
870 Not that I fear thine arm, do I decline 
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To ** thy proud challenge; but thaw art 
The brother of Rrvins. _ ORF 
| Nos. Wiſe thy words, 
And juſt the reaſon thou aſſign'ſt, O Kang 
But I am not the brother of Rivine ; ; 
And I accuſe thee; I defy thee too! 
Dur. Thou! 1 art thou! | 
Ron. Not leſs in blood and birth 
Than DuxsTan is; of royal lineage born, 
To Rowan near allied. Ha! doſt thou ſtart 
And tremble, Pict, at injur'd Rowan's name? 
Dur. Boaſter, I know no fear; but thee I ſcorn. 
Who vaunts his lineage and conceals his name, 
Is. of his race the ſtain. 
Ron. Soon ſhalt thou know, 
Perhaps, ſomewhat too. ſoon, the name I bear! 
But, firſt, I'll tell thee thy deteſted deeds, 
Ade gall, if poſſible, thine iron heart. 
Unlike a prince, a warrior and a man, 
Meanly thou didft ſeduce a ſervile ſoul 
To wrong his maſter's honour and his love; 
And by tbe blackeſt artifice betray'd 
To endleſs miſery, a royal fair, 
Who dies of grief and hate to-the-affafſin-* . 
And fill thou doſt preſume 
Dur. Away! begone! 
Ron. I will not; nor ſhalt _ from Ronan go, | 
Dur. Thou, ow : 
Ron. II now, robber, doſt thou tremble ? 
Unſheath thy ſword-! Each moment ſeems an age- 
"Till I avenge on thee my mighty wrongs, 
And give thy ſpirit to the winds of heav'n. 
Dur; So confident! Behold this ſword T d, 
e Te 
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To Roxan near allied: I lift it now. 
To ſend thee to thy fathers.———— 
Kon. Take my anfwer.—— They engage. 
1ſt Pic. [Interpofing] Let ings with at o, 
and ſubjects meet 8 
A ſubject's arm 


Con. If then lov'ſt honour; Pict, 
Or fear'ſt eternal ſhame, command ein men, 
Thy ſubjects, to retire.— 
iſt Pict. Should he command, 
It is our duty now to diſobey. 
Ron. Let us affail them all! 
Con. [ Advancing] Ronan, my friend! | 


Step not before me; let me guard thy fide;m— 


Enter Kavi and 1 
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[KaTnuL, coming between their ſwords] )] 
Kath, My gueſts, forbear! and thou rebellious boy, 
Put up thy ſword, or ſhed thy father's blood ! 
Ron. Why doſt thou guard * foes, _ of the 
Iſles! 
What is thine aim ? This is no ſudden rife, 
Sprung from a light and accidental cauſe 
It'is a mortal quarrel-founded deep 5 
On wrongs not to be borne. Let honour'd age 
Avoid the fight of blood. 
Kath. Hear me, * yourh.! | 
My aim is to be juſt, and to prevent 
A combat, whoſe event muſt fatal prove 
To my allies, my children and my fame, 


Do thou hereafter, on ſome- diſtant ſhore, . - ey.” 


Furine * quarrel with the Pictiſh king 
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And bear the cauſe of Albion on thy ſword. 
Now 1 forbid the war, and will propound ; 
Impartial terms of peace, He who believes 
His cauſe is juſt, will readily affent. - 
Dur. Altho' with. us the odds of combat lie, 
Not leſs in valour, and in number more; 
If full aſſurance that my cauſe is good 
Implies aſſent, on mine thou may'ſt depend. 
Ron. May my ſword ſhiver, when it ſtrikes thy helm : 
Tf it does not defend the better cauſe. 
Kath. Thy ſoul is like the torrent of thy hills! 
O! chief of deſart Morven ! Fierce thy words, 
But confident and ſuited to my purpoſe. 
Behold where yonder white and ragged'cliff 
Points the long ridge and terminates the bay; 
There, in a cave, the ſea-mark of the main, 
A man unlike the reſt of mortals dwells ! 
Once great in arms, a-breaft of mighty chiefs, 
Phe brave OkELLax trod the paths of Fame: 
But ftrange misfortune croſt the warrior's way. 
In early youth he kilb'd the fair he lov'd, 
Then left mankind, to live alone with ſorrow! 
Bare is his boſom to the howling winds, 
And wet his hoary head, with foam that flies 
Front the reſounding ſurges of the main; 
The coot, the cormorant, are his companions. 
Sometimes, he ſays, his cries bring from her 
The pallid image of the murder'd maid ! , 
Ron. I know the ſad Oxeuuan, To what cud: 
Dot thou deſcribe to us the man of ſorrow ?— 5 
Kath. He is the judge who cannot be unjuſt? 
For his pure mind no partial paſſion knows: 
The ſole affection of his breaſt is pity ; - EF 


The 
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The man of ſorrow feels for human woes A 
To him ſubmit the cauſe of doubtful ſtrifc, 


And let his voice determine of Rrvme. 

Ron. Is this thy counſel, King ? and doſt thou think 
That it will be regarded? Shall Rrome," | | 
Like flocks or herds in conteſt, be adjudg'd ? - 
No. Whilſt I live, Ronen ſhall be frees” | 
Rivixe ſhall determine of herſelf. Fr 
She has determin'd never to behold | | 
The face of DuxsTan, and I will defend © 
The reſolution which my ſoul approves: vs 2 

Dur. Art thou the judge ? 

Ron. I am, and thou ſhalt find ſo; 
Follow my ſteps. In ſuch a ſtrife as this 
The valiant know no umpire but the ſword;.— [ Ext. 
f: IEKaraur fops Conan. 

Kath. By all the reverence thou ow'ſt thy father, - q | 
And by the love thou bear'ſt thy native land, 
Stay 'till thou hear'ſt the Pict— | 

[While Karnol, ſpeaks, Evuran whiſpers DorsTAn, 

Con. What can he ſay ? 
Who ſtill, tho? oft defy?d, declines the combat. 
Dur. KaTavr, I ſpeak to thee. In juſt reſpe& 

To thy fair conduct and thy choſen judge; 
To his deciſiof, conſcious of my right, 
I would ſubmit my cauſe. But fince the pride 
Of haughty Ronan to tlie ſword appeals, | 
I anſwer him—His challenge I accept; 

And will to-morrow; with tlie ring ſun, N 
Meet him in arms. Here, where we firſt encounter'd, 
"Tis thine, O King ! to regulate the combat. BA 

A. DvuxsTan, I diſapprove | 2 

| Dur. 1 know thou doſt:; 
ä But 


neee mathe 


1 
a 
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But thou can'ſt not prevent. * muſt be fo; 
King of the Iſles, farewell! #1 
1 2 Kath, un a While; 
Enter my hall, wy of the feaſt partake. 
The hall of Semo ſhines with many fires. - , 
Dur. Faſt by my ſhips, upon the ſandy ſhore, 
I'll paſs the night. The feaſt of foes I ſhun;—- 
Oft, when the circling ſhell awakes the ſoul, 
Like flints the words of enemies ſtnke fire. 
Forth comes the haſty ſteel. Whoe'er prevails 
A doubtful fame th? inglorious ſtrife attends.  [ Going. 
Kath. Let me conduct thy footſteps to the ſhore, 
And ſhew our'people that in peace we part.— 
[Exeunt all but Cox Nax. 
Con. 'Tis not what I defir'd—'T'was my prime wiſh. 
To meet the Pict and to revenge my friend. 
Yonder he comes impatient— 


Enter Ronan. 
K . Kon. Ha! they're gone! 
What ſaid the Pict? | 
| Con. Thy per he accepted. 
Ron. Did he? 
Con. He did; to-morrow 1 the time, - SN 
And this the meren 4 
Ron. Why not to-day? - | 
Con. It is too late, ſunk in the weſtern wave, 
The ſun but half his glorious-circle ſhews; 
Soon will the ſplendour of his path-be dim, 
And his pale fiſter rule the ſilent world. 

Ron. O, thou fair light! whoſe beams rejoice the heart 
Of him whoſe thoughts are open as his-deeds!.. 
In thy dark chamber do not tarry long: 5 
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But, with unwonted ſpeed, thy . purſue, 
Till the grey eaſtern cloud grows red 7 
Before thy flaming ſteps.— | 
Con. My warriors wait. 
Some care the buſineſs of to-morrow claims z © 
An equal number drawn from either hoſt buf 
Muſt guard the liſts! Oh! were the combat mine; 
My deareſt friend once for his Connax fought=- 
Ron. When Connan was not there. 
Con. Go to the hall. 
Ron. Where is Rivins ? | 
| Con. To ſome RODE remote, ; 
Far in the foreſt, Carman has convey'd her.. 
Uncertain is the ſpot, and vain it were L v6; 
To ſeek her at this hour. Turn to the hall, 
And for my ſake ſpeak gently to my father. 
m + Pom Connax. | 
Ron. I wiſh I could avoid the fight of him K 
And every perſon. When the heart is full 
Of its own ſwelling thoughts, | ſociety 
Is moleſtation. Solitude is beſt, = fs: 
Ye woods and groves! where I was wont to roam 
With her I lov'd; I left you in your glory 
Fair as the grove of June I left my love! . 
Not long my abſence, yet the leaf is fallen. 
Trees of the foreſt! you ſhall hear again 
The voice of ſpring, and clothe yourſelves a- new, 
In the grfen robe you loſt—But never more 
Shall bud or bloflom—Ha ! what new event. + 
Brings this keen meſſenger. 


Enter Eunx AN B t. I 19 1 
Eur. O prince of Morven! — 
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Thy haughty courage, and thy upright heart, 
Expoſe thee to the ſhafts of ſocrot _ 
Which DonsTan aims. 


Ron. At med 
| Eur. Of that be judge. 
| Whilſt every eye, ſecure of peace, is cloth'd, 
Amidit the darkneſs of the night he means 
To bear Rivixt from her father's houſe, 
And ſail e'er morning riſe. ; | 
Ron, Ha! 1 believe it, 
This i is the ſecret which explains his conduct. 
Has he abettors in the houſe of KArubr, | 
Or does the robber truſt in n n 
Eur. He truſts in me. 
Ron. In thee! 
Fur. J plant the avatch-. 
Which guards the hall of KaTavr ; that he knows, 
And with immenſe rewards aſſail'd my faith; 
I ſeem'd to yield; and thus the plan is laid: 
The youth that watch to-night, by me aſſur'd 
That they obey in mine their king's command, 
Seize the princeſs. One bold and faithful Pict 
Waits near the northern gate to give the word, 
And lead them ſafely through the Piftiſh hoft : 
That office Dvksran choſe. 


Ron. DuxsTax ! 
Eur. ag! 1 


Wrapt i in the ſhades of night, alone in arms. 
Ron. I have my ſoul's deſire! ghoſt of my king! 
Ghoſts of my kinſmen, flain that evil day _ 
When Albion fought without her Roxax's arm. 
Leave the dark mountains where you mourn your fate, 
Not yet zeveng'd, and ſee me meet your foe ! 


— 


Evran! 
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Euxax! whate'er the-lavith . ee 

To tempt thee, to betray thy maſter's houſe; | TA 
Tenfold I'll give thee to preſerve thy fait. 

But let no man, not Karnor, Conran kn.; 
The wrong is mine, and vengeance is my right. — 

The northern gate! What is the nes J 0 

Of his approach? 6444 nn | Derry 


Eur. The time that's . remote. 


From the ſun's riſing or his. ſetting beams, 
When o'er the caſtle, red Tonthena * © ALE 
Shall I thy —_ attend ? = 64-3 
| Ron. Not for the. ade 4 
The moon, the ſtars, the ſpirits of the night, 
They only ſhall Pe the rough encounter, | 
[Exit Ronan. 
Eur. There goes * chief whoſe arm in barele "OA 
Whoſe name alone brings nations to'the field. . 
Vet, ſimple as the fry, he takes the bait: . g 
Beyond my hopes this laſt device ſucceedds. 
One night of _ then I ſhall ſhake no more. Cos 
End of the Fouzra Acr. | 
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SCENE, a Hod. 


Enter Ronax. 


Ron. FWICE haye I made the circuit of the wood, 
To waſte the weary interval ; and now 
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| Right o'er the caſtle red Tonthena burns. 

Ye fleecy clouds that ſail.along-the ſky, 

Come not too near the moon, to ſpread a veil, 

Thoꝰ tranſient, o'er her face. Lift up your heads, 
Ye ſtars of heav'n! and light the liſted field. 
Methinks I ſee the figure of a man 

Moving this way ; within the ſhade he keeps, 

A little onward, and the ſhade will fail. 

*Tis he; his armour ſhines, he draws his ſword, 

And bins advances. Here I'll ſtand 

Till he comes nearer ; then I'll ſpring upon him. 
Now robber, villain, Duxsra! [Runs to the fide-ſcene: 


Enter Connan. 


Con. Ronan, ſtay i 
T * has arm, tis Connan bids thee ſtay. * 
Ron. Connan, what ſtrange encounter! \ 


Con. Strange it is, 
And fatal might "ul been; but let us trace ä 
This error to its ſource. You call'd me Duxsrax, 
When ruſhing on my ſhield : if I had ſpoken, 
I ſhould have calld thee by no other name. 
Ron. Didſt thou come hither too, to meet the Pict? 
Con. I came to meet the Pit. Now anſwer me, 
Who gave the information of his purpoſe ? 
Ron, En N. 
ö Con. The traitor ! 'tis as I ſuſpected. 
That villain is confederate with DuxsrAx. 
To you, to me, he told the ſelf-ſame tale, 
And ſent us forth, to ſhock, and ſink together, 
Like veſſels in a ſtorm. 
Ron. It muſt be ſo; 
The cixcumſtances baniſh every doubt. 


J 
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This is another plot of that dark brain 
Whoſe cruel guile at firſt o'erthrew my love. 
Am J a beaſt of chaee, a harmleſs deer, 
For whom the hunter plants his mortal toils, 
Himſelf ſecure and ſafe? 

* ; Con. One filent ſhaft, 
Wing'd like the bird of night, hath o'er us flown. 
Another's on the ſtring—lf right I judge, 


DursTAN is near, and many are our foes. 
Ron. Would I could ſee them. 


Con. We may feel them firſt, 


If on this ſpot unguarded you remain. 
Ron. Shall they not feel us too? 
Con. My friend, be calm, 

Not far from hence, a little to the left, 
There is a dell, whoſe floping ſides are rough , 
With thick-grown hazel—In that place obſcure 
The beſt and braveſt of my warriors lie. - 
Miſtruſtful of the Pi, I plac'd them there. 
Now let us join them, and explore with ſteel 
Each angle of the wood. | 
Kon. Prince of the people-! 

Valour and wiſdom hand in hand advance, 
When thou doſt guide the war—let us divide 


4 


Thy band, and, parting, ſooner ſweep the vale— 15 
- [ Exeunt. 


Enter Rivine and Cane. 
Riv. Didſt thou not hear a voice? 


Cal. It was aa wind 


Of midnight | in the trees * hollows rocks. 
This is no _ of ſafety. n 


F - 


Riv, Vesit bs. 
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A "ot of ſafety, and of reſt for me. 

Cal Max, begone, and leave me to myſelf. 

Why ſtand'ſt thou motionleſs? PDoſt how not hear ? 
I bade thee leave me. 
Cal. Oh! I heard too well! 

I have obſery'd the tofling of your mind . 
E'er ſince we parted from, OkkLLAN's cave. 
I led you to the foreſt dark and wild, 

Full of ſequeſter'd and ſecure retreats : - | 

But you diſlik'd each one, and roam'd about, 

"Till dewy night deſcended on your head. 

- 'Then all at once, with a determin'd tone, 

You bade me follow you; and here you are 
Between the towers of Elig and the ſhore. 

What ſort of reſt, forlorn - 


Riv. Doſt thou beiden 
On my diſtreſs? and am I fall'n fo low 
| That thou controul'ſt me. G0 * 


Cal. I muſt obey— 
But full of ſorrow is the ſoul of Cat. [ Going. 
Rev. Farewell! true-hearted Caumas ! But thy truth 
And loving ſervice are intruders here; 
The part I've taken I muſt act alone. 
Cal. J fear her much. I'll haſten to the hall, 
And bring her brother or her father hither.  [ A/ide. 


[Extt.. 
Rev. It is but weakneſs, wh on death reſolv'd, 


Fondly to ſeek for eaſy ways to die. 
Yet it is nature. Thrice I lifted up 
The ſteel againſt my life, and thrice let fall 
Mine arm, afraid to firike tlie fatal WoW. 
I fee the oak beſide the froth-clad pool, 


Where, in old time, as I have often heard, 


_— © 
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A woman deſperate, a wretch like me, 

Ended her woes : her woes were not like mine. 

1 love thee, Rowan ! love thee to excels, ' 

Nor am I leſs beloy'd. Who hears me now ? 

Silence, and night, and death, dumb as vn are, 

J will not utter more. Roa will know 

| When he beholds me floating on the ſtream, 

His heart will tell him why Rivivg died. #5, 
9 4 

Enter DozsTax and Evaan, - 


Dur. Stop! 
Riv, Ah 
Dur. Again thou'rt found. PU hold dhe now, 
Outrageous woman, 
Riv. Duns rau, from — 2 
Reproaches pleaſe me beſt. Thou haſt o'erheard: 


A portion of my words, and needs muſt know 345 


Jam above thy threats; beyond the reach, 
The aim of human power. 
Dur. That 0 ſhall be tried, 
I'll bear thee hence, confine and watch thee claſe, 
Leſt thy wild frenzy work thine own perdition. 
Thy ſhatter'd judgment ſhall have time to join 
And to unite again. Then thou wilt bleſs 

Thy huſband's lenity, which could forgive 
Offences groſs as thine.— This is the path | 

That thou muſt walk 1 in. 


In the ſame path with thee. - 
Dur. Thou haſt no choice. 
I have a right to rule thee—and the power 
9 in my hands. I'll uſe it. 
F 2 


Re. Never will 1 walk | | 


[ 
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4 X.zv. Right! what right, 
Weeks and betrayer of my ſoul, 
Haſt thou? But it were madneſs, I confeſs, 
With thee to argue. 'For thy heart obdured 
Admits no plea of reaſon or of nature,— 
But Dunsrax this at leaſt may comprehend, 
I am reſolv'd, immutable, to die. MI 
| And who can hinder me? Aboard thy fleet, 
Amidſt thy warriors, in the field, the hall, 
In the dark dungeon or the vaulted cell, 
Alike my ſoul is free to take its flight. 
7 No chains, no fetters, can the ſpirit bind ; 
Which makes each inſtrument of oppoſition 
The weapon of its will. Art thou convinc'd ? 
Or would'ſt thou have me call thoſe horrors forth 
Which here inhabit, and to thy confuſion 
Blazon and vindicate my juſt deſpair ? 
Tell thee, if words can tell 
Dur. Tis loſs of time 
To liſten to thy words— - {Lays hold of Rrvins, 
Rv. Is there no help ? what will my brother think, 
And Ronan, when they hear I am with Dunsrax? 
Tear me in pieces, [ Struggling. 
[Roxan behind the ſeenes. 133 
| Ron. Villain, quit thy prey, 
And —_ thyſelf. — 
Dur. Evuran, being up my men: 
I'll ſtop his coürſe.— [Exit Evran. 
- [DvzsTan Holding Rivine with one hand, and drawing 
his ſword with the other.] 


Enter Ronan. . 


Dur, Halt. If thou doſt advance | 
One 


7 
el 


| Is ſhe not mine? 


| 
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One ſtep, Rrews on the motion dies. 
Ron. Inhuman murderer ! withdraw thine arm Sn: 

And drop thy point. Thou ſee*ſt I do not ftir. 
Dur. Keep farther off; bend not thy body forward, 

As if preparing to ſpring in upon me, 

And I will talk with thee. What would'ſt thou have? 4 


Why comeſt thou with thy weapon, ruffian like, 


To rob a huſband of his wedded wife ? 


Kon. No, traitor ! robber, 11 ; 
Fraud is the ſole foundation of thy right, | 
And therefore thou haſt none. If thou dar'ft truſt: 
Thy valour, or thy cauſe, let go her arm, 

And in her preſence with thy ſword defend 

Thy title like a man. Ha! doſt thou ſmile 
And mock at me 7 Thou coward ! thou aſſaſſin! 
Baſeſt of men! leſs valiant than the deer 


That graze the hills. They for their mates will bleed, 1 * 9 
And in their fight are bold. 
Dur. Rage on, rail on, 

Thy ineffectual paſſion I enjoy.  - YA, 
Our nations, 'Roxan, ever have been foes. 9 
In enmity our fathers liv'd and dy'd, 
And we were born and nurs'd in mortal hate 
Hereditary, ne'er to be appeas d 
To fill the meafure up—thou waſt my rival; 
I triumph'd o'er thee, and I triumph now. . 
Behold this woman here! is ſhe not fair? MERE 
Tho' frowardneſs has ſomewhat marr'd her beauty, © © 
Thou doat'ſt upon her, and ſhe loves thee too. 1 
But 1— | -4Y 
Ron, Inſulting villain - e 1 

EN. Dur. If thou liſt'ſt | 


1 — 
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Thine arm, ſhe die.. 1 5 | eat oo, bh ae 
Neu. Advance a let me + dle, 
For I * liv'd too long. — Ah! doſt thou ſhrink, 
Lean on thy ſword and gnaw thy quiv'ring lip? 
More tender of my life than of my fame, 
A Or peace of mind. Thou but prolong'ſt the term 
Of ſhame and anguiſh. Know, I was reſolv'd 
( (Tho' I diſſembled to appeaſe thee, Ronan). 
| Before this dreadful parley, not to live. 
| That Dvuxsran knows full well. 
Dur, 1 knows not that.. 
J know the nature of a woman's mind, 

Direct in paſſion for a moment only, 

And ſhifting like a whirlwind as it flies 

To every point of heav'n.— 

| Riv. Thou ſpeak'ſt the truth. 

I change my pur poſe now. And be affur'd. 

If I eſcape from thee, I ſball return 
Too him, to Ronan, to the rightful lord 

Of me and my affections. Do not riſk, 

By frivolous delay, thy dear revenge: | 

Wer't thou ſtuck round with eyes on ev'ry fide;. 

And hung with hands to wield a thouſand ſwords, 

Yet thou might be ſurpriz'd : ſtrike while. thou . - 

And gp thy. rival.— 


Dur. Tho', indeed, 
1 ſeldom do believe what women ſay, 
Vet, from my ſoul, I do believe thee now. 
This rage of death, this fury, this deſpair, 
Are but, the ſmoke and vapour of that fire, 
That amorous fire which in your boſom burns. 
Give it the air of hope 
FE Ron. Curſe on thy tongue: 
OTE | What 
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Self. loving DvxsTan, to conſume the time? 
Thou can'ſt not ſcape from hence. Connan i is near, 


With all the youth of Elig at his ſide. 


E'er he arrives, once more I offer thee 
The equal combat. If thou daubr'ft thine arm, F 
Commit Rrvins to her father's care. 
Dur. Commit Rivine to her father's care, 
To Ronxan's:care, to her dear lover's care! 
He will be tender of her, and perhaps 
May reconcile her to the love of life. 


(Looking to the fide- ſeene. ; 


Now mighty warrior, of thy valour vain, 

And truſting for ſucceſs to-force alone, 

I have amus'd thee, till the hour is paſt, i 
The moment of equality between us: W 
For tho? I deem mine arm as ſtrong as thine, 


Chance might have thrown th? We on thy 4e, | 


Behold 
Riv. Ha! Evxan with the Picts returns. 

No let the ſpirit of her race inſpire, _ 

In this extreme, the daughter of the Iſles. 

O prince of Morven ! guard thy noble life. 

From ſhame, from DuxsTan, this ſhall ſave Rix. 


[Stabs herſelf. 


Ron, O dreadful act! LTo Doxs raw. 
On thee, thou wretch accurs'd.! 
Author of all aur. woes, I'll be reveng d. 
| [They fight and are both wounded. : 
This to thy heart, and this—down to the ground, 
[4s Dunsrax falls, Euxan enters with the "_ | 


and receives him in his amm. 


Dur. Thou haſt it too. $ leave thee to enjoy 


What oft thou mean in ſuch diſcorrſe as Aa + © oy n Ws 


* 


* 0 N 
_ \ 


60. The Fara Ducorrar. . 


Thy conqueſt and thy love. 
1ſt P:&#. Hence: 3 e b . 74 

Non. He's dead Diſhonour reft upon his name. 

My love! my love .- How could'ꝰſt thou But tis 
done. 

I ſhall not long ſurvive 3 that's my Sal 
| Riv. O that's the torture which I cannot bear. 
IJ was prepar'd for death, but not for thine. 

For me there was no refuge but the tomb: 

With thee I could not, nor without thee, live. 
Ron. O do not ſpeak fo tenderly, nor look 

With ſuch heart-piercing eyes. ? 

0 Rev, I had one hope 

On which I lean'd, now I am all deſpair. 

I thought (when I was dead) that from the . 

Of grief, my hero would Break forth again; 

And run his conrſe of glory and of fame. 

But thou art ſnatch'd away; I have undone thee; 
Blaſted thy youth, cut ſhort thy noble life, | 
This is the fruit that-thou haſt gather'd, Ronan ! 

The only fruit of curſt Rrvixe's love. 

Ron. O! I could ſpeak ſuch things, but not to bee, 
Whoſe gen'rous heart, regardleſs of thyſelf, 

Amidſt deſpair and death for Roxaxn mourns.— 

"Tis not thy fault. Fortune has croſs'd our love ; 

But I-would rather be what now I am, 

Than love thee leſs, or yet be leſs belov'd. i 
Riv. Belov'd thou art. I die; give me thy hand 
Ron. My heart, my foul are thin. 

Riv. O! beſt of men! 

And beſt belov'd ! farewell, farewell for ever! [ Dies. 

Ron. Flow faſt my N doſt thou ogy | 
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My heart is torn with agonizing thoughts. 
O! memory, would I could fly from thee ! | Yr 
And give my moments to a. ſofter ſorrow, — 
Caught in an eddy, up and down the ſtream 

I drive, and wheeling to one point return, 

That monſter there ! that villain ! land of ghoſts ! 
Shall I * it there . ts (Dice, 


Enter Carman batt Ge po N 
Cal. Alas! my lord! 
Too true the traitor's words, 


(14 


Enter Connan with bis warrior: 


Con. Oh! Ronan! Ronan ! 4 
O! my ill-fated fiſter ! love of thee 
Brought down the tow'ring eagle of the war, | 
From his high rock of fame. Let me not blame z | 
Pity forbid that I ſhould blame the duſt "© - | 
Of poor Rrvine,—Bear the bodies hence. —_ 
Let not old KaTavr. ſee his daughter's blood: — 
I left him ſtanding by the corſe of Evran, 
O'erwhelm'd and dumb with grief. — 


Enter KaTavL. ; 


Kath. I am | the cauſa | 
Of all that has befallen, Thy father's ſteps 
Turn to his hall no more: deaf is mine ear 
For ever to the voice.of youth and joy. 
OxeLLan's lonely cave ſhall hide my grief. 


There will we dwell together, and decay 
Like two old trees, whoſe roots hang uppermoſt 


On ſome bare mountain's ide, from which each ſtorm” 
Waſteth 


7 
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Waſteth a portion of the mould'ring ſoil, 
Till down they fall. 


* 


Con. Do not ven: 


Such melancholy thoughts. 
Kath. I am reſolv'd ; 
To thee, my ſon, the ſceptre I reſign ; . 
I truſt *twill proſper in thy ſtedfaſt hand. 
Thou wilt not liſten to the tale of lies, 
Nor in raſh mood forſake thine antient ads, 
Oh! friend of Roxax ! be the peoples friend. 
Still let thy open gate receive the ſtranger, 
Who from the hill or from the ſhip deſcends ; 
So ſhall thy name, like grateful odour, ſpread 
From thy own dwelling to far diſtant lands. 
I-have no other wiſh. My ſon farewell : 
; [Exit Katuvs» 
Con. Sas we a monument ſhall raiſe , 
To mark the place where mighty Roxan reſts 
With fair Rrvixe, in the houſe of death. 
If right my ſoul forbodes, they ſhall not lie 
In dark oblivion : on their buried woes 
The light refulgent of the ſong ſhall rife, * 
And brighten the fad tale to future times, 
The brave, the fair, ſhall give the pleaſing tear 
Of nature, partial to the woes of love. 


FIVNIS. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Written by Ma —— = 
SPOKEN BY MRS ABINGTON. 


| [Enters in a Hurry.] 
| Feen my coming thus, our grigfi 19 utter 
I'm ſuch a figure and in ſuch a;flutter— © 
So circumſtancd, in ſuch an-aukward way, 
I know not what to do, or what to ſay.” 
Our bard, a ſtrange unfaſbtonable creature, 
As obſtinate, as ſavage in bis nature, 
IWill have no Epilogue I told the brite 
If, Sir, theſe trifles don't your genius ſuit ; 
We have a working Prologue-ſmith, within, 
Will firibe one off, as if it were u bin. 
Nay, Epilogues ate pins, whoſe points, well-plac'd, 
Will trick your Muſe out, in the tip-top taſle! 
„Pint, madam. ( frown'd the pres any Greeks us? 
6 none, ' | 
* (Then mull ring Greeb—fomething lite thiem—went 
« on) 
% Pinnos, painton, patcheros, non Greco Modon. J 
I coax'd, he. ſwore . That tie him to a flake, 
« He'd ſuffer all for Decency's fair ſake; © 
„No Bribery ſhould make him change his plan.” 
There's an odd mortal. Match bim if you can. | 
Hah, Sir ! ( ſaid I)—your reaſoning is not deep, 1 0 
For when at Tragedies ſpectators weep, 1 
* They oft, like children, cry themſelyes aſleep. | 
* Like harmleſs * mourn themſelves ales, ALEex. 


* 


1 64 ] 
And if no jogging Epilogue you write, 
Pit, Box, and Gallery, may ſleep all night: 
« Better (be ſwore )—a nap ſhould overtake ye, 
« Than F, olly ſhould to Folly's pranks awake ye ; 
« Rakes are more harmleſs nodding upon benches, 
„ Than ogling to inſnare poor fimple wenches ; 
% And imple girls had better cloſe their eyes, 
„ Than ſend em gadding her butterflies. 
« Nay, ſhould a flateſman make a box his neſi; 
„ Who, that hir country loves, would break his reſt ? 
„ Let come what may, I will not male em laugh, e 
« Take for an Epilogue — 7%. Epitaph. 
„ For as my lovers lives, I would not ſave, 
„No pori*nous weeds ſball root upon their grave.” 
Tie thus theſe pedant Greeł- read poets vapour — 
Is it © onal pleaſure I ſhould read the paper ? | 


Here, in the arms of death, a 0 pair, 
A young-lov'd hero, and beloved fair, 
Now find repoſe.— Their virtues tempeſt-toſt, 
- Sea-ſick, and weary, reach the wiſh'd-for coaſt. 
Whatever mortal to this ſpot is brought, 
O may the living by the dead be taught ! 
May here Ambition learn to clip her wing, 
And Jealouſy to blunt her deadly ſting ; 
Then ſhall the Poet every wiſh obtain, 
Nor Ronan and MvixxE die in vain. 


ALONZO. 
\ A A * 
TRAGEDY. 
f Et mentem ftrinxit puri pietatis imago, 


n 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


a author of in following Tragedy, Rf 
has, in his former attempts of the fame 
kind, avoided to trouble the reader with - 
either dedication or preface. His chief rea- | 
ſon for declining this common mode of ap- 
pearing before the public, was the neceſſity, > 
which it would lay him under, of ſpeaking . 
concerning himſelf and his works. The 
ſucceſs of ALonzo calls upon him to depart 
from his former plan; and to break that ſi- 
lence, which might now be reckoned arro- 
gant, and even ungrateful, to thoſe, from 
whom he in a great meaſure derives his ſuc- 
ceſs. 


He embraces with pleaſure, this occaſion, 
to acknowledge his obligations to THE Ma- 
NAGERS of the Theatre, whoſe friendly, an- 
x10us, and active zeal he hath ſo often ex- 
perienced : To THE PERFORMERS, Who have 
ſo ſtrenuouſly contended with each other 
in their very generous endeavours to em 
belliſh the repreſentation of the piece: TOO 
Mrs BARRT—but the public voice has ex- 
alted HER above his praiſe : Yet he. claims, 

e | ._. 


LIES \ 4 


the merit of 8 g. 8 others, obſer⸗ 
ved her now allowed and unrivalled ex- 
cellence. From the colour of the dawn, he 
foretold the brightneſs of the day. 12M 


For Mrs Barry he yrote the part of Or: 
miſinda, and the moſt flattering circum- 
ſtance to him, in the ſucceſs of his play, is 
the univerſal opinion, (vouched, not only 
by the loudeſt applauſe that ever ſhook the 
ſtage, but by the greateſt effuſion of tears) 
that the Acrxxss ſo much exalted THz CHA- 
RACTER, that ſhe exceeded all imagination, 
and reached the ſummit of perfection. 


PROLOGUE, 


* , A 


"PROLOGUE mY 
SPOKEN: BY MR PALMER. 
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Nrrurs 7 — — Zeal for I India's 8 
Hath fir'd the Spirit of a' generous Maden: FA 

mihi Patriot of preſented Lacks comolain, 
And Courtiers Bribery to Exceſs arraign.s, | 
The Maxime of Bengal fill rule-the Stage, 
The Poets are your Slaves from Age to Age. 
Lite Eaſtern Princes in this Houſe you fit, _ 
The Soubabs, and Nabobs of ſupplant Wit; + * 3 
Each Bard his Pręſent bringt, when he draws neaur, 
With Prologue firft, he ſooths your gracious Eur 


We hope your Clemency will ſbine to Day, : 
For tho" deſpouic, gentle it your Sway. ' 
Theſe conſcious Walls if they cou d ſpeak o tell, 74 


How ſeldom by your Doom, à Poet fell : 
Your Mercy oft ſuſpends the Critics Laws, 
Your Hearts are partial, to an Author's Cauſe. 
Pleas'd with ſuch Lords, content with our Condition, | 
Asgainſt your Charter we will ne er petition: 
If certain Folks ſhould ſend us a Committee, 
(Lite that which lately viſited the City) 
Who without ſpecial Leave of our Direfors, 
At the Stage Door ſbou'd enter as Inſpectors; 
Altho* their Hearts were arm'd wuh triple Braſs; 
Thro' our ręſiſting Scenes, they could not paſs. 
Lions and Dragons too keep watch and ward, 
Witches and Ghoſts the awful entrance guard; | 
[The Curtain riſes. 
Heroes who mock the pointed ſiuord are here, 
Lind deſperate Heroines who know no Fear; 
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nnn . 
Var Rinaldo flout each man ſhould proue, 
To brave the Terrors of the inchanted Grove, - 
Here on this ſpot, the Cemer of our State, 
Here on this very ſpot they'd meet their Fate, - 
The Prompter Hauen the Sign, and doun they go ; of 
———ſThe Curtais falla 
Alive deſcending to the Shades below. Fo. 
To you whoſe Empire fill may Heav'n maintain, 
Who here by antient Right and Cuſtom reign, 
Dur Lions couch, our Dragons profirate fall, 
| Witches and Ghoſts obey your potent Call. 
Our Heroines ſmile on you yvith all their might, 
Our boldeft Heroes tremble in your Sight, 


ven now with anxious Hearts they watch your E yer, | 
Sould you but frown, even brave ALonzo flies. 
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SCENE, A Hall i in the Palace of the . 
bY ; of Spain. "<q Fe D013. 3 
Oasis. Task. G 
HIS roll contains the-ſecret of my ue, A 
And of the n with 
ALonzo, * Wo 
The ſtory of my ſon, my injur'd child, n S2% 
Bred in a deſert, tho? the heir of Spain. „ DS; 
To thee, my faithful friend, my lov'd Tenn! N 
This precious record I commit. O! keep t 3 
From fight of human eye, till better time? 28 1 
For ſtill I hope that better times may com 
Tho? not to me, to this. afflicted land, +. 
„% My hand hath figned it, and'my-a@ to- day 
© Shall give it faith and credence with mankind. * 


Orm, 


This will explain the myſtery of my fate: 
And tell the world why Ozmrsmpa dien. 
Gier the 2 | 
Ter. Do not too ſoon deſpair, | = 


| Orm. I wait the aft © 

Deciſive moment. © But to -guard my foul D | 2 

A Againſt the ſallies of a raſh deſpair; 1: 7 $54 EO 
: e « Againſt 
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SCENE, A Hall in thi Palace of the Kings ip 
* b of Spain. 500 75 752 HS 
Onxtomna, "Canned. 7 
Orm. HIS roll contains the ſecret of my ute, A 
And of the ſtate: . 
Artonzo, 1 
The ſtory of my ſon, my injur'd child, 3 
Bred in a deſert, tho? the heir of Spain. fB5 ih 2 
To thee, my faithful friend, my lov'd — Fs a 
This precious record I commit. O! keep it . S; 1 
From ſight of human eye, till better times :: 
For ſtill I hope that better times may com; . | 
Tho? not to me, to this. afflicted land, 


„My hand hath figned it, and my act to-day” 
Shall give it faith and credence with mankind. * ; 


This will explain the myſtery of my fate; pros N . 
And tell the world why Ozmisimpa died, — 
L Grves the —_ | 
Ter. | Do not too bos deſpair, | 9 


Orm. I wait the laſt 

Deciſive moment. But to guard my foul | 
w_ the ſallies af a raſh deſpair, 43% 3 BR Kees 
bans : . „ Againſt 


| | | | 
10 ALON ZO. , Act J. 


Againſt the weakneſs which attends ſurpriſe, 
% have forecaſt whatever may. befall, 
« And fram'd to the event my firm reſolve.” 
This is the day appointed for the combat, 
Between a Mooriſh and a Chriſtian knight, 
To end the wars of Spain, and fix the fate 
Of the contending nations, 
> | | Ter. Antient times, 
If tales of antient times may be beliey'd, 
Have known ſuch combats. In her infant ſtate, 
' Againſt her rival Alba, Rome was pledg'd 
As now Afturia is: But later times 
Afford no parallel. 
J _ Qrm. There never was, 
Nor will there ever, while the. world endures, 
Be found a parallel to my diſtreſs.— 
I am the victor's prize—whoe'er prevails 
He gains the princeſs, and the crown of Spain. 
Such is the ſolemn treaty, ſworn, confirm'd, 
By every rite which either nation owns. 
Mean while I am Aloxzo's wedded wife 
I am a mother—by the falſe ALonzo, 
Who from his hate to me abandons Spain, 
Which he alone can ſave. © No other arm 
Can match Mirmallon's force. Proud of his Rrengrh, 
Already in the liſts the Moor exults, 
«. Secure of victory.“ The ſetting ſun 
Coneludes the dreadful period of ſuſpence, 
And death alone from infamy can ſave me. 
Ter. He yet may come. Far in the Nubian wilds; 
That guard the ſecret ſources of the Nile, 
VELasco found the chief. The wind of ſpring, 
The conſtant call. this year forgot its ſeaſon, 


- _ 
4 : 
| 4 
And 
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And only fince this moon her Bght renew'd, 
Began to blow upon the weſtern' ſhore. | 
On that I build a 3 8 | - 

ES Orm. 1 have no o hope! F 
Review the 13 of my life, TEAEsa, 104 


And by the paſt conjecture of the future. 


Firſt my lamented brother, blindly led 

By Proud Ramirez, quarrel d with Aronzo, 

Then by ALoxzo's ſword Ramirez fell. 

For that offence to baniſhment condemn'd, 

ALonzo won me to accept his hand 

Before he left this kingdom. Since that time, 
What I have ſuffer'd, Heav'n, and you can tell. 

It was the fifth, a memorable day, | 
After our marriage, when he fail'd to come, 

At the appointed place, to meet his bride. - 

Then 'midſt my fear, anxiety, and ſorrow, 

For only death I thought, or dangerous harm, 
Could keep him from my arms, amaz'd I heard 
That he was gone for Aſia, To this hour, ; 
Ev'n to this preſent hour, no cauſe affign'd a 
But theſe diſtracted lines long after ſent: 1 
Thou never ſhalt behold ALONZO more; 

The foul, foul cauſe, thy guilty conſcience knows. 

My conſcience knows no cauſe, ſo help me Heay? n! 
Now, in my utmoſt need, this dreadful day, 
When I muſt ſtruggle with deſpair and Death, 

To keep myſelf a chaſte, a blameleſs wife, 

And to my filent grave the ſecret bear, 

That my dear ſon and his may live to wield 

The ſceptre of his fathers ! 


Ter. To this hour, 
Thy huſband knows not that he is a father. 


Orm. 


— 


g 4 « © 
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Or. His ears, his eyes are ſhut. - Oft' have I ſent 
Letters that would have pierc'd a heart of ſtone; 
Pleading for pity, begging but to know, 


Wherein I had unwittingly offended : 


But every letter, with unbroken ſeal, 

To me return'd,, He will not read one word 
From my deteſted hand. | 
Ter. Tis very ſtrange, 
And much unlike the way of other-men. 

For tho? they are inconſtant in their love, 


There is a courſe and proceſs in the change: 
Arqdent at firſt, their ardour laſts not long. 

„With eaſy, full, ſecure poſſeſſion cloy'd, 

Their paſſion palls, and cold indifference comes, 


As chilly autumn ſteals on ſummer's prime, 


Making the green leaf yellow. Then it is 


That ſome new beauty takes their roving eyes, 


And fires their fancy with untaſted charms.“ 


But in.a moment, from exceſs of love, 

To the extreme of hate, Aloxzo paſs'd 
Without a cauſe. Nor did another come 

«© Between thee and the current of his love. 

« 'Tis moon-ſtruck madneſs, or the dire effect 
6 Of incantation, charm, compulſive . 

& By magic faſten'd on his wretched ſoul. 

6 * be nothing elſe.” * 
Orm. Whate'er it is, 
He ſhuns all woman - kind. His life is ſpent 

In war and in devotion. When the field 


Is won, the warrior lays aſide his ſpear, 


Takes up the pilgrim's ſtaff, and all alone, 
Obſcur'd in homely weeds, he bends his courſe 
To ſome remote, religious, holy place, 


Where 


AGJ. he | ALONZO. - 

Where he exceeds "ap ſtricteſt penitent, 

In penances ſevere and ſad auſterity. 

« Sometimes in deeper melancholy wrapt, 

« He loaths the fight of man, and to the cliffs | 
« Of hoary Caucaſus or Atlas flies, 

« Where all the dreary winter he remains, 
And, deſolate, delights in deſolation.” 

My faithful ſervant Juan ſaw him once 

Upon the ledge of Atlas ; on a rock, 

« Beſide the empty ned of a brook,” 

He ſtood and gaz'd intent, a cataract, 

Which, as it tumbled from a cliff, the blaſt 
Had caught mid-way, and froze before it fell. 
Juan drew near and call'd. He turn'd about, 


Look'd at him for a ſpace, then way'd him back, 


And, mounting ſwiftly, ſunk behind the hill. 

Wan was his face, and like a ſtatue pale! | 

His eye was wild and haggard !_ Oh! Aare 

Amidſt my woes, my miſeries, my wrongs ! 

My boſom bleeds for him!  _. 
ER 88 

Myterzage and unfathomable here, 

Which paſſes human wiſdom to divine. 

„The hand of fate is on the curtain now. 

« Within my breaſt a firm perſuaſion dwells, 

That in the liſts ALoxzo will appear.” 

Behold in haſte the Kine your father comes, 

And ſeems the meſſenger of welcome . 


Enter the K. X 
King. I come in this a alarming hour, my child, 
To pour a ray of comfort on thy heart. | 
A valiant Moor, once captive of my ſword, 
E 


i 


| And 


14 ALONZO. . 
And ever ſince my firm but ſecret friend, 
Acquaints me that a champion is at hand, 
Shunning thoſe honours which the Moors would pay: 
Dark and reſerv'd he travels thro? their towns 
Without a name. I judge it is ALonzo; 
For the deſcription beſt accords with him. 
Scorning his foes, 1 with his friends, 
Shrouded in anger and in deep diſdain, 
Like ſome prime planet in eclipſe he moves, 
Gaz'd at and fear'd. 

1 Orm. It is! It is ALoxzo ! 
Welcome, moſt welcome, in whatever ſhape. 
The hero comes to ſave his native land, 
To fave the honour of the Chriſtian name, 
And o'er the fading creſcent of the Moor 
Exalt the holy croſs. 

King. And, ev'n as thine 

Is the conſenting voice of all the land. 
The hope of Spain on brave Aronzo reſts. 
In this I ſee the ruling hand of heav'n: 
„Which to its own eternal purpoſe leads, 
« By winding paths, the ſteps of erring man! 
% Painful it were to ſpeak of thoſe events, 
* Sad and diſaſtrous, which have laid us low. gs 
Unjuſtly was ALonzo baniſh'd hence, 
And happily the hero now returns. 
« For ſince my ſon, your valiant brother, fell, 
« With an impartial mind I have enquir'd 
And trac'd the ſtory of Aronzo's birth.” 
He is the offspring of our antient kings, 
The rightful heir of Riccaredo's line, 
Called the Catholic, who reign'd in Spain, 
Wore the firſt invaſion of the Moors. 
| Loft 
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Loſt in the gen ral wreck, buried and hid 
Beneath the ruins of a fallen ſtate, 
Obſcure, unknown, the royal infant lay, 
When I, indignant of a foreign yoke, 
In wild Afturia roſe againſt the Moors. 

The righteous cauſe prevail'd ; the baffled foe 
Retir'd, and left us and our mountains free. 
The grateful people choſe their 1:ader king. 
I knew not then, nor did my people know, 
Ought of Alo. 8 
« Orm. 1 have heard him own 
The juſtice of thy title to command 
And rule the ſtate thy valour had reſtor'd. 
„Enough, he ſaid, remain'd for him to conquer: 
The fertile provinces of ample Spain, 
„% Which fill the Moor uſurps.” 

: | King. Of all mankind, 

He is the champion whom my ſoul deſires 
This day to fight for Spain and for my daughter; 
Not only for his great renown in arms, 
But for his birth, his lineage, and his blood. 
« If his unconquer'd arm in fight prevails, 
The antient monarchy ſhall rife a again, | 
In all its ſplendour and extent of empire. 
The ſtreams of royal blood divided now, 
„ Shall roll a tide united thro? the land.“ 

Orm. * Thy heart dilates with * * * 

« father ! 

And fond anticipates its own deſire.” 
But who can tell the purpoſe of Atonzo ? : 
His ſtrange approach no friendly aſpect bears: ; 
He comes the foe determin'd of the Lore, _—_ 
But not to us a friend. | 1 
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King. of that 1 no * 
I know him proud, impetuous, and fierce, 


Haughty of heart, and high of hand: Too prompt 


On all occaſions to appeal to arms, 
But he was ever gentle to my daughter : 
The proud ALonzo bow'd the knee to thee, 
« At his departure I obſerv'd thy grief, 


« And in my mind” (A trumpet ſounds.) 


Orm. What means that ſhout of war? 
King. The trumpet ſounds to axms. 


Enter a MrsskxRR. 


Meſ. Thy preſence, Sir, 


Is at t the camp requir'd. Both nations am, 
And ruſh to battle : Loud the Moors complain 
Of violated faith. A Spaniſh knight 
They ſay has broke the treaty, and attack'd 
> "Their bands, of peace ſecure. 

King Tis baſely . : 
Command my guards to meet me at the gate. 


Farewell. Exit the Kine. 


Ter. Who can this headlong warrior be ? 

Too well ALonzo knows the laws of war, 
Too much reveres the treaty ſeal'd and ſworn, 
To make a raſh attempt upon the Moors. 

- Orm. © If it is he, 'tis no deliberate act, 
No treacherous intention to aſſail 
„The Moors ungarded.” Yet. it may be he: 
My mind miſgives me that it is ALoxzo. 

Ill would his ſwelling ſpirit brook the fight 
Of Mooriſh tents and arms on yonder plain. 
if, as he paſs'd, one {lighting word was dropt, 
With tenfold ſcorn to that he would reply, 


Nor 


Ae T. ALONZO. e 
Nor hefitate ** to ek his word 
Amidſt a hoſt of Moors. oy 
| Ter. The clamour ſinks. 

Whate'er it was, the'tumult is appess CCC. 
And now what does my ORMISINDA think 
Of my predictions N 

Orm. Oh! my dear 14 
„Thy fond deſire to, chear my hopeleſs heart 
Makes thee for ever to my mind preſent 
„The faireſt fide of 9 wy | 
Ter. Ha! doſt thou doubt 


Still of his coming ? 
 -- Orm, No, I think "tis he; 

But hope and fear alternate ſway my mind : 

Like light and ſhade upon a waving field 

Courſing each other, when the flying clouds 

Now hide and now reveal the ſun of heav'n. 

I tremble for the iſſue of the combat; 

And if my Lord ſhould, as I hope, provall, .. 

[ tremble for myſelf : Afraid to ſee, 

Tho? fick with ſtrong impatience to behold him, 

And learn why he forſook his Oxmrsmpa. | 

He ſays I know the cauſe. Oh! moſt unjuſt ! 1 

Was it becauſe I lov'd him to exceſs, 

Altho' his title ſhook my father's throne ? 

Was it becauſe I join'd my fate to his, 

And fondly choſe to wed a baniſh'd man ? 

For ſuch are my demerits. | 


Ter. 'Tis but vain. 
Thus to torment thyſelf, and rack thy mind _ 


With ſad conjectures, at a time like this, 
When the reality will ſoon be known. 
« Orm, 1 know one Fr. that's real, tis a fault, 
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An imperfection which I cannot cure; 
* Eighteen long years are paſt fince I beheld him, 
And grief and care, thoſe tenants that deface 
+ The ſad and dreary manſion they inhabit, 
% Have dwelt with me. Am I not alter'd much? 
The ghoſt and ſhadow of what once I was? 
Ter. No, Oamistpg, I perceive no change, 
„That in the leaſt impairs thy lovely form. 
The beam that gilds the early morn of youth. 
* Yields to the ſplendour of a riper hour: 
«© The roſe that was ſo fair in bud, is blown ; 
And grief and care, tho' they have dwelt with thee, 
* Have left no traces of their viſitation, 
<«« But an impreſſion ſweet of melancholy 
Which captivates the. ſoul. Unſkilful they 
Who dreſs the queen of love in wanton ſmiles : 
«© Brighteſt ſhe ſhines amidſt a ſhow'r of tears ; 
he graces that adorn her beauty moſt, 
« Are ſoftneſs, ſenſibility, and pity. _ 
Orm. Oh! how ingenious thou art, TEAES4, 
How ſubtle to elude my ſimple fears! 
Still they advance and gather round my heart.“ 
If nothing can recall ALonzo's love, 
Let him but own his ſon, and I'll renounce. 
The title of his wife, and of a queen; 
Then in a convent hide me and my ſorrows. 
„The ſaddeſt ſiſter of the holy train, 
« Whoſe watchful zeal prevents the midnight bell, 
„Shall find me kneeling on the marble floor.” 
Oh! it will be the luxury of grief, | 
To weep inceſſant in the vaulted cell, 
To lift my hands, and ſend my vows to heay'n,. . 
Invoking every power that dwells above, 
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To guard and bleſs n my huſband and my ſon! | 
Perhaps ſome. friend, moſt likely my Txxz5A, 
When I am quite forſaken and forgot 

By all the world, will ſtill remember me; ; 

Will come and tell me of Aloxzo's wars; 5 

Tell how my boy in his firſt battle fought, 

At once the rival of his father's fame. | 


End of the Fmsr Aer. 
A Pn” 
SCE NE, 4 Hall, Se. as before. | 
Enter as Kine and „ Mooriſh Officer, with: Moors md 


4245 463 Spamards. - 1 
Kang AMET, impartial juſtice ſhall be 4 | 
And thou I know as juſtly wilt report it: 
Thou art the friend of peace. 


Ham. Therefore I ſought 
This office ; for in vonder camp, O! Kine, 
Some counſellors there are who urg'd the Caliph 

To take advantage of this fair occaſion | 
And hold the treaty void. - 


Ku. That I believe, 
But with your aid I hope to diſappoint them; 
My guards are gone to bring th? offender kither. 

Hem. Yonder they come, and thro” theis files I ſee 
A priſoner. 


Enter Guards with a 3 Man armed. | 
King. Ha! by heav'n, he's but a a youth, 
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A beardleſs boy, © and like a woman fair.” 
He moves my pity much, Unhappy youth ! ' 
| [To the Priſoner. 
Art thou the chief of that unruly band, 
Who broke the treaty and affail'd the Moors? 
Youth. No chief, no leader of a band & am I. 
The leader of a band inſulted me, 
And thoſe he led baſely affail'd my life; 
With bad ſucceſs indeed. If ſelf-defence 
Be criminal, O KING! I have offended. 
King. [ To Hamet.] With what a noble confidence 
he ſpeaks ! | 
See what a ſpirit through his bluſhes breaks! 
„ Obſerve him, Hamer. 
Ham. I am fix'd upon him.“ 

King. Didſt thou alone engage a band of Moors 
And make ſuch havock ? Sure it cannot be. 

Recall thy ſcatter'd thoughts. Nothing advance 
Which proof may overthrow. 

Youth. What I have ſaid 
No proof can overthrow. Where 1s the man, 
Who ſpeaking from himſelf, not from reports 
And rumours idle, will ſtand forth and fay 
I was not fingle when the Moors attack'd me? 

Ham. I will not be that man, tho' I confeſs, | 
That I came hither to accuſe thee, Youth ! Ew he 
And to demand thy puniſhment.—I brought 
The tale our ſoldiers told, | 

Youth. The tale was falſe. 

Ham. 1 hehe it true; 1 thou haſt ſhook wy; 

faith. 4 
* The ſeal of truth is on thy tht form, 5 
For none but cowards lie,” 


| King. 
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85 King, Thy tory ten, 

With every circumſtance which may explain 

The ſeeming wonder ; how a fingle man 

In ſuch a ſtrife could ſtand ? ; 

Youth. "Twill KUTA to Be 

A wonder, when thou hear'ſt the ſtory told. 
This morning, on my road to Oviedo , 

A while I halted near a Mooriſh poſt. 

Of the commander I enquir'd my way, 

And told my purpoſe, that I came to ſee 

The famous combat. With a ſcornful ſmile, 
With taunting words and geſtures he replied, 
Mecking my youth. Advis'd me to return 
Back to my father's houſe, and in the ring 

To dance with boys and girls. He added too 
That I ſhould ſee no combat. That no knight 
Of Spain durſt meet the champion of the Moors. 
Incens'd I did indeed retort his corn. 
The quarrel grew apace, and I defied him- 

To a green hill, which roſe amidſt the plain, 

An arrow's flight or farther from his poſt. _ 
Alone we ſped : at once we drew, we fought. 
The Mooriſh captain fell. Enrag'd, his men 
Flew to revenge his death. Secure they came 
Each with his utmoſt ſpeed. Thoſe who came firſt 
Single I met and flew. _ * More wary grown” 
The reſt together join'd, and all at once a 
Aſſail'd me. Then I had no hopes of life. 

But ſuddenly a troop of Spaniards came 

And charg'd' my foes, who did not long ſuſtain 

The ſhock, but fled, and carried to their camp- _ 
That falſe report which thou, O King ! haſt heard. 


: 
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King, Now by my ſceptre, and'my ſword, I ſwear, 
| Thou 
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Thou art a noble youth. « An angel's voice 
Could not command a more implicit faith 


Than thou from me haſt gain'd. „What think thou, 
Hauzr ? 


Is he not greatly wrong'd ? I 


Ham. By Allah ! yes. 
The voice of truth and i . is bold, 


„ And never yet could guilt that tone aſſume.” 


I take my leave, impatient to return, | 

And fatisfy my friends that this unn youth 

Was not th' aggreſſor. 
King. I expect no leſs 

From gen'rous Hamer. [Exit HamtT and Moors. 

King. Tell me, wond'rous Youth ! 

For much I long to know ; what is thy name ? 

Who are thy parents: Since the Moor prevail'd, 

The cottage and the cave have oft conceal'd 

From hoſtile hate the nobleſt blood of Spain 

Thy ſpirit ſpeaks for thee. Thou art a ſhoot 

Of ſome illuſtrious ſtock, ſome noble houſe 

Whoſe fortunes with their falling country fell. 
Youth. ALszzTo is my name. I draw my birth 

From Catalonia; in the mountains there 

My father duell. and for his own domains 

Pays tribute to the Moor. He was a ſoldier : 

Oft I have heard him of your battles ſpeak, 

„Of Cavadonga's and Olalles' field.“ 

But ever ſince I can remember ought, 

His chief employment and delight have been 

To train me to the uſe and love of arms; 

In martial exerciſe we paſt the day; 

Morning and evening, ſtill the theme was war. 

He bred me to endure the ſummer's heat, 
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And brave the wintei 8 cold: Toe = acroſs _ Were 
The headlong torrent, when the ſhoals of ice . by 
Drove down the ſtream. To rule the fierceſt ſteed 
That on our mountains run. No ſavage beaſt Ig 
The foreſt yields that I have not encounter'd. 
Meanwhile my boſom beat for nobler game ; 
| I long'd in arms to meet the foes of Spain. 
Oft I implor'd my father to permit me, 
Before the truce was made, to join the hoſt. 
He faid it muſt not be, I was too young 
For the rude ſervice of theſe trying times, 
King. Did he permit you now ? | 
Alb. A ſtrange adventure 4 
Forc'd me from home. Not many days ago, 
When hunting in the woods, I heard a voice, 
A woman's voice, calling aloud for help. 
I ruſh'd into the thicket ; there I ſaw 
A Mooriſh Lord, © for brite licence fam'd,” 1 
Who ſhamefully abus'd a rural maid _ | 
Of Spaniſh race, I freed her from his arms, 3 
The Moor ſpake not a word, but mad with rage 
Snatch'd up his lance, which ſtood againſt a tree, 
And at me flew. I turn'd his point aſide, 
And with a ſlender javelin pierc'd his heart, 
I baſten'd home, but did not find my father ; ; 
Nor was it fafe to wait for his return. 
I took the faireſt armour in the hall, 
And hither bent my courſe. The reſt thou know'ſt. 
King. Thou art a prodigy, and fill'ſt my mind 
With thoughts profound and expectation high. — 
When in a nation, humbled by the will | 
Of Providence, beneath an haughty foe, 
* A perſon riſes up, by nature rear'd, 


Sublime, 
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« Sublime, above the level of mankind ; 
Like that bright bow, the hand of the moſt High 
« Bends in the wat'ry cloud: He is the ſign | 


Of proſp'rous change and interpoſing heav'n: 
« And thou, if right I read“ 


Enter MzssEnGER. 
Meg. The champion, Sir, 
Who comes to fight for Spain, is near at hand : 
One of our ſcouts has ſeen him and his train, 
But brings a ſtrange report, which damps the heart 
Of every Spaniard : It is not ALoxzo. 
King. What ſay'ſt thou? © God of heav'n!” Not 
ALoxzo ! 


Who is he then? 


Meg. That is not fully 1 
Clad in the flowing veſture of the eaſt, 


A Perfian turban on his head he wears, 


Yet be's = Chriſtian knight. To mark his faith, 


Holy, and adverſe to Mohammed's law, 


Before his ſteps a filken banner borne 
Streams in the wind, and ſhews a golden croſs, 
King. © Send out another ſcout. 
«© Mef. There is not time 
To go and to return.” 
King. * Begone, begone, 
« And let me be obey'd.” Alas! my hopes 
Are vaniſh'd like a dream. [Exu MxssxxGRR. 
Aub. 1 grieve to ſee 
„The King afflicted. | 
« King. Ah! Thou doſt not know 
« How deep theſe tidings ſtrike.” 
Alb. Is not the Kine 
ieee 
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% 
Free 10 accept or to refuſe the id, 1 4 WW, 
This ſtranger offers? 2 
King. 111 am, what then? ? 

Alb. Be not offended, Sir, at my preſumption, 
For from my heart I ſpeak, a loyal heart, 
True to my ſov'reign and my native land. 
If this is not ALonzo, why ſhould he, 
Or any ftranger, fight the cauſe of Spain ? 
Are there not warriors born of Spaniſh race, 
Who court the combat? 


King. To my words attend. 
The Mooriſh champion is of great renow-n; 
In ſtature ke the giant race of old, 
„Like Anak's true, or Titan's fabled Tons.” + 
Againſt the foe nor ſword nor ſpear he lifts, 2 
But in his might ſecure, a mace he wields, 
Vhoſe ſway reſiſtleſs breaks both ſhield and arm, 
And cruſhes head and helmet. Thus he fights, _ 
Whoſe fatal proweſs turn'd the doubtful ſcale | 
Of three ſueceſſive battles. 4 He is deem'd | 
Invincible but by ALoxzo's arm :"” 
Therefore our warriors, tho? they know no fear, 
No fear of ought that can themſelyes befall, 
Anxious for Spain, to great ALoxzo yield, 
And on his valour reft, | 


13 


Alb. Oft have I heard 
My father ſpeak of brave ALoxzo's deeds ; 


What can with-hold him when his country calls? 
Perhaps the laſt of combats he has fought, 
And in the filent tomb the hero reſts. | 
But, ſince he's abſent, from whatever cauſe, 
O! let no ftranger knight his place aſſume, 
To bring diſhonour on the Spaniſh name. 
EY Wn « If 


26 | ALONZO, 


& If this gigantic champion of the Moors, 
4 Clad in the glory of his battles won, 
„% Dazzles the warriors, and confounds their valour;“ 
Let me, tho' young in arms, the combat claim; 
On me his fame has no impreſſion made. 
I'll meet the giant with a fearleſs heart. 
It beats for battle now. Oft' have I kill'd 
The wolf, the boar, and the wild mountain bull, 
For ſport and paſtime. Shall this Mooriſh dog 
Reſiſt me fighting in my country's cauſe? 
- King. By heav'n and earth, thou mov'ſt me much 
thy words | 
Have ſtirr'd the embers of my youthful re. 
Thou mak'ſt me with I could recall thoſe days, 
When of an age like thine, and not unlike 
To thee in face and form, I rais!d the ſpear 
Againſt the Moor, in Cava's bloody field. 
„Then by my hand the great Alchammon fell, 
The ſtrength and pillar of the Caliph's hoſt. 
„Then I was fit to meet Mirmallon's arm.“ 
But now, my hairs are gray, my ſteps are ſlow, 
My ſword deſcending breaks the ſhield no more: 
Our foes have known it long. 
Alb. O! En, thou art 
Thy country's great deliv'rer, and the ſole 
Reſtorer of the ſtate. Pelagio's fame 
Shall never die: But let thy counſel now 
(As oft* thy valour) fave this land from ſhame. 
Let not a foreign warrior take the field, 
And ſnatch the glory from the lance of Spain, _ 
King. My voice alone cannot determine that. 
The council ſit aſſembled near the liſts, 
To them I will preſent thee. If this knight: 
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Unknown, who from that diſtant region comes, 
Where the bright ſun lights up his golden lamp, 
Bears not ſome high pre-eminence about him, i 
Which marks him out our ſureſt ſafeſt choice, 
My voice is for a Spaniard, and for thee! 

Alb. Upon my knees, that ned er were e before 
To mortal man, I thank thee! 29 %, 

| King. Riſe, ArBER To! 
To me no thanks are due. A greater King, 
The King of Kings, I deem hath choſen thee 
'To be the champion of his law divine 1 
Againſt the Infidel.—If not for this, 
For ſome great purpoſe ſure thou art ordain'd. 
„ Bred-in the deſert, and by heawn endued 
With force and valour maryelloully great,” 
Conducted by à hand unſeen, thyſelf 
Not knowing whither, and a mir pate 
Before the nations. 
Alb. Ah! my ſoul's on fire! 

Should ſuch a glotious deſtiny be mine! | 
May I entreat to go without delay? 
I fear ſome gallant warrior may ſtep forth | 
And claim the mn at og we”, + 


King. Stay, BiklaGrithee 
And to my auger — what has befalPn. . 


( Ereusi Kine and is. 
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Seb. How many changes mark this awful day! 
What muſt the Princeſs ſuffer! Well T know | : 
That the above all others wiſh'd Alo] . 


Enter Oxmisinpra and TERESA. 
Ter. It is a \ falſe report. In times like theſe - 
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The minds of men are credulous and weak: 
To rumour's ſhifting . blaſt they bow and bend, 
„Like corn of ſlender reed, to every wind.“ 
Thou know'ſt that from the Eaſt Alox zo comes. 
Might not the haſty meſſenger miſtake 
For him ſome turban'd warrior of his train? | 
Orm. O! good SEBASTIAN, canſt thou tell me ought? 
Is it Alonzo? 8 
Seb. If report peaks truth, 
And ſo the Kine believes, 'tis not. ALONZO. 
Orm. Then I am loſt, TrAESA. 
Ter, Haſt thou heard, 
If not Aronzo, who this ſtranger is? 
Seb. His garb beſpeaks him native of the Eaſt, 
But from whatever clime the warrior comes, 
I hope, my Princeſs ! that he comes in vain. 
Another warrior, and of Spaniſh race, 
Now claims the combat for his native land. 
Orm. Of Spaniſh race ! Who is this Knight of Spain? 
Seb. A wonder ! never was his equal ſeen, 
For daring valour and addreſs in arms. 
He has not yet attain'd the prime of youth; 
His look partakes more of the boy than man; 
But.he hath vanquiſh'd men. This day the Moors. 
Have felt his hand, -/ 
Orm. Ha! Is it he, ivr 
Who was the author of the late alarm? 
Seb. The ſame: 
Orm. And whence does this young hero come > 
Seb. From Catalonia. In the deſerts there 
His fire, obſcure, tho? once a warrior, dwells. 
Orm, From Catalonia ! In the deſert bred ! 
| | TzxESsA! 
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TzkkSsA! An that's poſſible I fear: 

What if this youth ' | | 
Ter. O! think how many youths— [To OxnisnDa, - 

Of Spaniſh race in Catalonia dwell. e 

« Be recollected whilſt I aſk SEBASTIAN 

LA queſtion that at once all doubt reſolves.” “ 

Has this youth no name? Haſt thou not heard 

How he is call'd? 7 [ To SEBASTIAN. - 
Seb. He calls himſelf Al BERT. l 
Orm. Mother of God! ' 
Ter. [ To her.] Beware The Princeſs grieves, - 

That Spain depriv'd of great Aroxzo's aid, 

Should reſt her ſafety ona ſtrĩpling s arm. [ To SEBASTIAN. - 
Orm. No judge of warriors or of combats I; 

But ſure this youth, tho? neꝰer ſo brave and bold, 

Of tender years, who has not reach'd his prime, 

Is moſt unfit to cope with ſtrong Mirmallon. 
Seb. Heroes muſt not be judg'd by common rules. 

Irregular like comets in their courſe, 

Who can compute.the period when they ſhine 125 

Lady ! if thou had'ſt ſeen this gallant youth, 

If thou had'ſt heard him, when oblig'd to ſpeak, 

In ſelf-defence, he told his wond'rous deeds, = 

As if he thought them nothing: Thy faint heart 

Would from his fire have caught the flame of hope, | 

Thou would'ſt, even as thy royal father did, 

Believe he was created and ordain'd, 

By heav'n ſupreme, the champion of his country, 
Ter. SEBASTIAN, go, and find this gallant youth. 

Tell him, the Princeſs, partial to the brave, 

Defires his preſence. | 1 29 
| Seb, Gladly I obey. [Exit SEBASTIAN. 
. He's gone, Now I may ſpeak. My ſon! my ſon! 
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My hope, my comfort, in deſpair and death! 
The only ſtar in my dark {ky that ſhone !. 
Muſt thy unhappy. mother live to ſee 
Thy light extinguiſn'd? I will not permit 
This moſt unequal combat. Pll proclaim -. 2 
My fatal ſtory, and declare his birth. Wet: 
Ter. Think what muſt follow. Abſolute perdition a 
Qrm, Is not his death perdition ? Can he meet | 
The Moor and live? „How ſhould his tender youth: 
+ Reſiſt the giant, who has overthrown 
* Squadrons entire, and trampled on the necks . 
Of firmeſt warriors ?” 
Ter. 'Tis not yet final 
That he all fight the Moor. The ſtranger knight, 
Who was at firſt miſtaken for Aonzo, 
Comes not fo. far, without a name in arms, 
To gain the fuffrage of the Peers of Spain, 
When once that name is known. 
Orm. TERESA, no. 
My fate has ſtill one even tenor held, 
From bad to worſe. When I had fram'd my mind 
To one diſaſter, then a greater came.” 
J had made death familiar to my thoughts; 
I could embrace the ſpectre like a friend: 
But ſtill I kept a corner of my heart 
Safe and untouch'd. My deareſt child was there : 
Amidſt the ruins of the wife and queen, 
The mother ſtood ſecure. * O thou, Aroxzo !. 
If yet thine eyes behold the light of day, 
„What ſorrow and remorſe mult be thy portion, 
« When thou ſhalt hear” Now promiſe me, TEAESsA,, 
That when my ſon and I are laid in duſt, 


(For each event accelerates our doom) 
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Thou wilt ſeek out and find this cruel man; 
Tell him how Spain, the n of * ane 
By him deſerted, was for ever loſt: 
Ho his forſaken wife in honour died—- 
Rut that's not much—for me he will not mourn. 
Then tell him of his ſon, to wring his heart! 
Truly deſcribe the boy! how brave he was! 
How beautiful! how from the cloud obſcure. 
In which his careful mother had involv'd him, 
He burſt the champion of his native land: 
Then tell him how the ſpringing hero felt 
Beneath a ſtronger arm, fighting for Spain, 
And for his mother ; fighting with the foe | 
His father-ſhould have. ts and could have van- 
quiſh'd !. | 
Ter. SEBASTIAN comes. 
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Enter SrBASTTAx. > Fe 1 


Seb. All is revers'd again: 

The ſtranger knight is for ABDAILan known, 
The Perſian prince, ALoxzo's choſen friend. 
His only equal in the ſtrife of arms. 
To him the combat is decided. 

57 Orm. 1 know 
His ſtory. well; he is the Sophy's fon, 
The eldeſt 3 and Perſia's rightful heir; 3 
But by his mother's zeal a Chriſtian bred: 
True to his faith, he loſt his father's throne.” 
What ſays he of Aronzo ? | 


Seb. Sent by him, 
The brave ABpaLLAan comes to fight for Spain. 
They march'd together, from the falls of Nile 
To Damietta. There, a wound, receiv'd ; 
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In Aſia's wars, broke out; and forc'd Arowzo, | 
Full of regret, in Egypt to remain. 
His friend for him appears. The Kine, thy father, 
With all his peers, in honour of the PR 
Go forth to meet him, 
Orm. Haſt thou ſeen Al ERTO? 
Seb. I have, and told him what I had in charge; 
Then haſten'd hither to report theſe tidings, 
At which Ar BERTO droops. | 
| | Ter. Return, I pray, 
To my apartment guide the young ALBtrTo. d 
The A b be there. [ Exit SRBASTTAN, 
| Did not I ſay, 
- Alonzo never would abandon- Spain ? 
ABDALLAH comes to conquer in his name. 
Now I can read the characters of fate, | 
And ſpell the will of heav'n. This boy of yours 
Will win your huſband back. When he beholds 
The image of his valour ſo expreſs, - 
His heart will melt. The huſband and the father 
Will ruſh upon him with a flood of joy. 
Orm. Is he not like him? Mark his coming forth ! 
Behold ALonzo in his daring ſon ! 
Full of the ſpirit of his warlike fire, 
His birth unknown, he felt his princely mind, 
Advanc'd undaunted on the edge of war, * 
And claim'd the poſt of danger for his own. 
Ter. A mother's tongue cannot exceed the truth 
In praifing him. © There never was a prince, 
& Since old Iberia firſt excell'd in arms, 
„ Broke out with ſo much luſtre on mankind.” 
But in this interview © with prudence check 
„The tranſport of affection from thy ſon.” 
| Cautious 
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Cautious: conceal the ſecret of his birth. 
Safeſt he is while to himſelf unknown. 

Irm. How could his faithful guardian let him go-? 
Perhaps the brave CosroLto lives no more. 

Ter. ALBERTO will inform thee. 

| Or. Not AunzrTo; 
ALoxzo is his name. I go to meet him. [ Exeunt. 
End of the Sxcoxp Ar. 
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ACT. II. 


5 CENE, A View of the Country near the 
City. , 


; ; 


Enter ABDALLAn. 
Abd. O ! CITY ! once the feat of all I loy'd.! 
O! hills and dales! haunts of my Oy 
days! 
O! ſcenes well known! unalter'd you remain: 
But I approach you with an alter'd mind, 
Hate what I lov'd, and loath what I deſir'd. 
Intolerable ſtate ! My ſoul is void! | 
A chaos without form, Why, nature, Why! 
Art thou ſo watchful oer the brutal tribes, 
And yet ſo careleſs of the human race. 
By certain inſtin& beaſts and birds diſcern 
Their proper food: For them the faireſt fruit 
Untouch'd, if pois'nous, withers on the bough: 
But man, by a fair'outfide, till deceiv'd, £ > 
And by his boaſted reaſon more betray'd, 
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is the affection of his, ſoul to beauty, 
Devours the deadly bane. 


1 


Enter VxIAsco. | 
Vel. My Lord! Thy people,. 


Where thou commandedſt, halt, and wait thy coming. 


Abd. Tis well! I wiſh'd to ſpeak with thee alone. 
VELasco ! tho? to thee but little known, 
I did in part reveal my ſecret ſoul, 


Told thee the feign'd ADALLAu was ALONZO. 


4 


Further than that, thou haſt not ſought to know, 
Tho? many a lonely hour we two have worn 
On ſea and ſhore, that ſome men would have thought 
Moſt opportune. 
Vel. My Lord! There are fore men 

Who having once been truſted with a little, 
Avail themſelves of that, ſome more to learn, 
And penetrate the boſom of a friend, 
Even with the wedge his eaſineſs had furniſh'd 
Such men ſhould not be truſted. 

| | Abd. True, VeLasco ! 
But thou art not like them: I have obſerv'd thee, 
Warm in affeQtion, but in temper cool: 
A fteady judgment guides thee thro? the world, 


Thy gen'rous mind purſues the path of honour,. 
Unbiaſs'd and unmovy'd. 


Vel.“ From early young | 
The choſen confident of my companions,” | 
I never yet from perfidy betray'd, 
From babbling vanity, divulg'd a ſecret. 
Abd. I have a tale to tell, that will amaze, 
Confound, and ſtrike thee dumb, The deſerts vaſt 
Of Aſia and of Africa have heard it. 


The 
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The rocky cliffs of Caucaſus and Atlas 
Have echo'd my complaints : But never yet 
The human ear receiv'd them. * Thou haſt heard 
« Already more than ever mortal did. * 
Thou know'ſt the Princeſs ? | 
Vel. Oxmisinpa ? 


Abd. Her. 
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Fel. Not many of the court have been more honour'd 


With opportunities to know her worth; 

And there is none who more her worth reveres. 
Abd. Her worth! Thou may'ſt as well revere a fiend 

The blackeſt fiend, that dwells in burning hell, 

Is not more oppoſite to all that's good 

Than OzmisInDa. 

Vel. What a ftrain is this ? 

Ad. Tis true, by every high and holy name, 

That binds a ſoldier's and a prince's vow : 

I ſwear, VeLAsco, ſhe's the vileſt woman 

That e'er diſgrac'd her ſex. The moſt abandon'd, 

The hardieft, moſt determin'd in her vice, 

That ever wrong'd a fond believing heart. ; 
„Vel. Great God! ? 


« 4bg. You ſtart and ſhudder like a' man 
Struck with a heavy blow. 


Vel. And fo I am. 


With looks full of conjecture and ſuſpicion, 
As if you doubted of my ſober mind. | 
I am not mad, VEeLasco, tho? ſometimes 


I have been near, yes, very near to madneſs ; 
By that bad woman craz'd.” 


Vel. O! Would to heav'n! 
That this afflicting moment of my life 
3 | Were 


Abd. And now you lift your eye-lids up and flare | 
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Were a delirious dream! © Unreal all 


That's heard and ſpoken now!“ But how, my Lord, 


Art thou ſo much affected by her crimes ? 
Aud. I am her huſband. 


Vel. Heav'n for that be prals-d f 


Abd. Ho dar'ſt thou thus profane the name of heav'n, 
And mock my miſery? „Thou art mad, I think; 
The frenzy which thou wiſhedꝰſt has come upon thee,” 


Beware, for if this extaſy endures, 
* ſword ſecures thy filence. 

Vel. O forgive me, 
Noble Sow royal, I ſhould fay, 
Doubly my maſter now. There's not a man, 
Whoſe veins contain one drop of Spaniſh blood, 


Who does not wiſh thee wedded to the princeſs. - 


And for her virtue ! Thou haft long been abſent, 
And know'ſt not what an angels life ſhe leads! 
Reſerv'd, retir'd, and ſad. I'll ſtake my ſoul, 
Some villain has belied thy faithful wife, 
And ſnar'd thy eaſy faith. 

Abd. Take heed, take heed ! 
I am the villain who accuſe the Princeſs, 
And thou ſhalt be her judge. 

Vel. Eternal power; 

What ſhall I think of this ? 
Abd. Liſten to me. 
I have perplex'd thee, and have marr'd the ſtory 
By my abruptneſs. is a ſerious ſtory, 
Not to be told in parcels and by ſtarts, 
As I from impotence of mind began; 
But I will bear my ſwelling paſſion down, 
And utter all my ſhame. Thou doſt remember 
How I was banith'd from my native land! 


Vel. 


Vel. For _— young Ramirez, | 
Abd. At that time 
I doated on the Princeſs. She conjur'd me 
With earneſt pray*rs, with deluges of tears, 
Not to reſiſt her father, nor advance 
My better title to the crown of Spain, 
As I had once reſolv'd. My rage ſhe ſooth'd; 
Pride, anger, int'reſt, yielded all to love. 
With her I made a merit of obedience, 
And pleaded fo effectually my cauſe, 
That ſhe conſented-to a private marriage, 
Before I left the kingdom. We were married, 
And met together, four ſucceſſive nights, 
In the ſequeſter'd cottage of the wood, 
Behind the palace garden. O! I thought 
Myſelf the happieſt and the moſt belov'd 
Of all mankind. She mock'd me all the while; : 
Meant me the cover of her looſe amours, 
A cloak to hide her ſhame. O God! O God! 
Did I deſerve no better? 
Vel. Good, my Lord! 
What circumſtance to warrant ſuch concluſion ? 
What evidence? © 
Abd. The evidence of fight— 
Mine eyes beheld: I ſaw myſelf diſhonour d. 
Vel. Your eyes beheld; | 
Abd. By heav'n and hell—they did, 
The night preceding the appointed day 
Of my departure from the realm of Spain, 
I flew impatient to the place of meeting, 
Before the hour was come : To wear away 
The tedious time, for ev'ry minute ſeem'd 
An age to me, I ſtruck into the wood 
| | 1 
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And wander'd there, till fleering to the gate 

By which ſhe was to enter. Thro' the trees, 

The moon, full orb'd, in all her glory ſhone. 

My am'rous mind a ſportful purpoſe form'd, 

Unſeen to watch the coming of my bride, 

And wantonly ſurprize her. Near the gate 

There ſtood an aged tree. It was a beech, 

Which far and wide ſtretch'd forth its level arms 

Low, near the ground, and form'd a gloomy ſhade, 

Behind its trunk I took my ſecret ſtand ; | 

The gate was full in view, and the green path 

On which it open'd. There I ſtood a while, 

And ſoon I heard the turning of the key. 

My heart beat thick with joy—and forth ſhe came: 

Not as I wiſh'd ; She had a minton with her; 

A handſome youth was tripping by her fide, 

Girt with a ſword, and dreis'd in gay attire, - 

He ſeem'd to court her, as they paſs'd along, 

Coy, but not angry, for I heard her laugh, 

She flung away. He follow'd, ſoon o'ertook her, 

Embrac'd her— | 
=» Vel. Ah! The Princeſs Oxmrsnpa ! 
Abd. I drew my ſword, that I remember well, 

And then an interval like death enſued. | 

When conſciouſneſs return'd, I found myſelf 

Stretch'd at my length upon the © naked” ground 

Under the tree: My ſword lay by my fide.” 

The ſadden ſhock, the tranſport of my rage, 

And grief, had ſtopt the current of my blood, 

And made a pauſe of life. | 
| Vel. Alas! my Lord! 

»Twas piteous indeed. What did'ſt thou do, 


When life and ſenſe return'd ? | 
Aud. 


Ad III. | ALONZO, 
| Abd. With life and fenſe, 
My rage el Stumbling with haſte, I ran 
To ſacrifice them to my juſt revenge. l 
But whether they had heard my“ 1 
Or that my death- like ſwoon had laſted long, 
I know not, but I never ſaw them more. 
I ſearch'd till morning; then away I went, 
Reſolv'd to ſcorn the ſtrumpet, and forget her. 
But I have not been able to forget | 
Nor to deſpiſe her; tho? I hate her more 
Than e'er I lov'd her, ſtill her image hauitts me 
Where'er I go. I think of nothing elſe 
When I'm awake, and never ſhut my eyes 
But ſhe's the certain viſion of my dream. 
Sometimes, in all. her lovelineſs ſhe comes 
Without her crimes : In extaſy I wake, 
And wiſh the viſion had endur'd for ever. | 
For theſe deceitful moments, O! my friend! | | * 
Are the ſole pleaſant moments which ALoxzo 
For eighteen years has known. 
Vel. Within that time, 
What regions barbarous haſt thou explor'd, 
Vhat ſtrange viciſſitudes of life endur'd | 
In action and repoſe. 
rey Abd. e of boch 
I courted to relieve my tortur'd mind: 
But the tormentor {till my ſteps attends z _ 
* Behind me mounts, when thro? the ranks of war 
„ I drive my fiery ſteed; and when I ſeek _ 
„The hermit's cell, the fiend purſues me there.” 
Time, which they ſay the wounds of paſſion cures 
In other hearts, inflames and feſters mine. 
There's but one remedy. © 5 
E 2 Vel. 
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Diſguis'd I come. If in my proper ſhape 
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Fel. Would I could name one ! 
Abd. Her life. The unction for the ſerpent's bite 
Is the fell ſerpent's blood. J'll have her life. 
TH? adult'reſs with infamy- ſhall die, 
By public juſtice doom'd. With this intent 


I had appear'd, alarm'd ſhe would have fled, 
And battl'd my revenge. 
Vel. My Lord, permit me 
One thing to mention, which theſe eyes beheld, 
«. Altho? it ſquares not juſt with thy OE 
„% Hd. Opinion! 
Vel. Good my Lord! with patience hides 
„ When firſt IJ was to this employment nam'd, 
„Which fince I have ſo happily diſcharg'd, 
* The Princeſs ſent and call'd me to her preſence. 
The treaty. with the Moor engroſs'd\her thoughts. 
& That ſad and penſive air ſhe always wears, 
% Was ſettled to a thicker gloom of grief. 
„Her voice was low and languid. Few her words, 
And the ſhort periods ended with a ſigh, 
* But when I gave her hopes of thy return, 
& A ſudden gleam of joy. ſpread o'er her face, 
Like morning breaking in a cloudy ſky. 
% With carneft voice, ftill-rifing as ſhe ſpoke, 
„ She urg'd diſpatch, exhorted me to zeal 
% And perſeverance. Never to deſiſt 
„Till I had found thee : For her fate, ſhe ſaid, 
The fate of Spain, depended on ALonzo. 
« Her paſſion then burſt in a flood of tears 
© That choak'd her utterance. 
: „% Abd. And thou didſt believe 
That ev'ry word ſhe ſpoke was moſt ſincere, 
X 0 How | 


2 ALONZO. | 4 
« How to interpret her let me inſtruct thee. 
„% Whate'er ſhe utters with unuſual warmth, 
As the effuſion genuine of her heart, 
« Receive and conſtrue in another ſenſe | wo 
« Reverſe and oppoſite ; for that's the truth. © 
« The words ſhe ſpoke, her ſighs, the tears ſhe hed; 
„Were all from apprehenſion of my coming, 
„Not as they ſeem'd, for fear I ſhould not come. 
« Vel. *Tis dreadful that. 

„% Abd. Tis horrible, tis e 15 
„When I for her had wav'd my right to reign, * 4 
The right undoubted of the Gothic line, 
And ſtoop'd, enamour'd, to that baſe decree 
From Spain, which baniſh'd the true heir of Gyn” 
„That ſhe ſhould pitch on me to be her fool, 
And pour ſuch infinite contempt upon me. 
« But four days married! Fond, to madneſs fond ! 17 
And on the very eve of my departure BEE 2 
She would. not for a fingle day * — 
* But ruſh'd to proſtitution 8 

Vel. IJ have 500 

** Stories and tales enough of female falſhood, 
* Some that were true, and others that were * 1 


By ſpiteful wats OY devis'd. | | | bs.” 
But this ſurpaſſes all. — _ 

| 1 Abi. All 0 women, = 
„ Compar'd with her, are ſaints. She is a foil .#J 
© To ſet them off, and make. their foulneſs fair. ORIG 


In her incontinence ſhe ſtands unrivall'd, 
** Burning in fires peculiar to herſelf, 

* Pheœnix in lewdneſs. ?“ 
= Viel. May 1 ak my Lord 

How he-intends 2— But:ſee, the King draws near. | 
E 3 | Abd. * 


/ 
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Abd. He's much impair'd. ct Act n 
; Fel. When fore: affliction comes 
10 the decline of life, 'tis like a ſtorm, 
Which, in the rear of autumn, ſhakes the tree 
That froſt had. touch'd before; and 6 it bare 
Of all its leaves. | 


3 5 King with attendants. 


( As he advances, ſpeaks to VELasco,”)- 
King. We thank thy care, VELasco !?? | 
(To Ananas) Iluſtrious Prince! whom love of glory 
brings | 
From regions ſo remote, to fight for Spain, 
Accept the thanks a grateful nation pays 
To her defender, 
Abd. Monarch of Aſturia! 
The nations of the Eaſt have heard thy praiſe. 
Had not the hand of time unſtrung thine arm, 
Spain never would have {ought for err | 


To quell her foes. 
King. © Tis better far for Spain- 


„That I am old: For” in my warlike days, 

When in the prime of flow'ring youth I fought, - 

I equall'd not thy friend. © Above his own, 
Above the ſtrength of ev'ry mortal arm. 0 
„ ALoxzo. thine exalts.“ 


Abd. * Three times we fought: 

„ With equal fortune on the Wolga's banks ; 
„He for the Monguls, I againſt them ood. | 
« But at our laſt encounter, on my helm 
His faithleſs blade broke ſhort, and in his hand- 
„The uſeleſs hilt remain'd. My {word I dropt, 
« And in my arms the valiant chief embrac'd, 
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« ur friendſhip thus commene'd; and ſince. chat time 1 
We have been brothers ſwotn, and leagu'd in arms. | 
ALonzo, fighting in my cauſe, receiv'd c | 
That wound which new detains him from the feld. 
Urg'd by affection, and by honour. bound. 
For him I come againſt the foes of Spain. 
But of myſelf more than enough is ſaid ;. 
'Tis time to act. The Moortth. * 1 b 5 
Is in the lifts already.. By 

King. Prince of Perſia! | 
The terms to. [thee are known. J 

| | Abd. The firſt of men 
With pride ſuch honours might from Spain receive 
But never can theſe honours grace ABpaLLan. 
Long ſince my heart and hand were giv'n away; 
And tho? the cuſtom of the Eaſt permits 
Unnumber'd.conſorts, me my faith reſtrains.. | 
But if victorious in the ſtrife of death, 8 ; 
have an earneſt and a juſt requeſt 
To thee, O King ! which, at a proper time, 
I ſhall be bold to make. 
King, © Whate'er i «is, 

I pledge my howoue: and my faith, to grant it. 


Ms FEES. and 1 


(ALBERTO goes on to the KING.) 
Ring. Advance, Ar BERTrO! to the Prince himſelf, 
Deliver thou thy meſſage and the preſent. 
Alb. Great Sir! the Princeſs * BPR greets > 
The gen'rous champion of her country's cauſe, 
Withes that victory may fit to-day, 
And ev'ry day of battle, on his ſword. 
This coſtly bracelet from her arm ſhe ſends. - 
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To Prince AppaLLan, to ALonze's friend. . 
Abd. ( Looking fledfaſtly on AuzerTo.)- 
The Princeſs is moſt bountiful, as thou, 
Who haſt the honour'to attend her, know'ſt. 
Her gracious preſent humbly I accept, 
And thank her for her goodneſs to AfLoxzo, 
Who will be proud to be by her remember'd.. 
The combat ended, I propoſe to pay 
My homage to her beauty. At this time 
My mind is in the liſts.— The Mooriſh knight 
Will think me tardy. (To the Kine.) 
King. Let our trumpets ſound 
A ſprightly charge. The warrior's heart beats time 
To that brave muſic. Onward from this place 
A path direct to thy pavilion leads. 
( Tbe Kine turns and gives orders.) 
Abd. [to VeLasco.] Another minion ! View him well, 
VELAsco. | 
How inſolent ! See what a creſt he rears, 
Elated with her favour. O! vile woman! 
Inſatiate and inconſtant. 
| Vel. Ah! my Lord! 
Truce with ſuch thoughts! Sure this is not a time! 
The combat claims a cool and preſent mind. 
Abd. Fear not the combat. 
Vel. Thou art waited for; 
The KING himſelf intends with thee to walk. 
[Exeunt : ABDALLAH /ooking back at ALBERTO. ] 


Manent ALBExTO, SEBASTIAN, | 
Alb. That prince of Perſia is compos'd of pride; 
He did not deign'to look upon the preſent, 
But ſtretchꝰ'd his ſun-burnt hand ſtrai ght out before him, 
Like 
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Like a blind man, and would have ſtood ſo ſtill, 
Had I not made his fingers feel the pearls. 

And all the while he ſtar'd me in the face, 

As if he meant t'oppreſs me with his eye, 

And fright me with his fierce and uncouth looks. 
I bluſh'd at firſt, but anger. came at laſt, 
And bore me up. 5 | 
Seb. Thoſe princes of the Eaſt, 
Us'd to the ſervile manners of their country, | 
Where ev'ry proſtrate ſlave adores his lord, 
Without intention ſhock the ſons of Europe. 

Alb. O! how unlike to him the King of Spain, 
And that moſt gentle Princeſs, OA NA 
„Her look, her voice, benign and mild, diſpel 
© The awe her rank inſpires, and reaſſure 
The modeſt mind. Would thou believe, SzBASTIAN;. 
She talk'd to me, I cannot tell how long, 

Before thou cam'ſt, and queſtion'd me minutely 

How I had liv'd, how paſt my youthful days? 

I fear I was too copious in my anſwers. 

What ſignifies my rural life to her ! 

And yet. ſhe ſeemꝰ d to liſten with delight, | 

As if ſhe had an int'reſt in my fate; 

And ance or twice, when I of danger ſpoke, 

From which I hardly had eſcap'd with life, 

Methought I ſaw her tremble. Much ſhe blam'&. 
My raſhneſs ; yet ſhe prais'd my courage too. 

With all her tenderneſs of heart, I ſee 
That ſhe admires true valour.. 


% 


Seb. So ſhe does. 
The braveſt knight that e'er was clad in ſteel, 
ALONZO, was the lover of her youth : 


And fince he left this land ſhe ne'er rejoic'd., .... 
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But of theſe matters I will tell thee more 
At a convenient ſeaſon. Let us follow, 
And join the train before they reach the liſts. 
Alb. I would not loſe one moment of this fight 
For half the lands of Spain, Tho? I abhor 
The Perſian, yet I pray devoutly for him. [ Exeunt 


End of the Tuixp Acr. 
15 
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SCENE, The City. 


Enter OxMisinda ond TERRSA. 


Orm. HIS city looks as if a peſtilence 
Had ſwept the whole inhabitants away. * 
The ſolitary ſtreets, the empty ſquares, 
. Appall me more than the deſerted palace. 
Let us go back again. 
& Ter. 'Tis time we ſhould. 
„% You tremble at the howling of a dog, 
That broke the filence and increas'd the horror. 
& If we ſtay here we hall be fancy-ftruck, 
Miſtake ſome ſtatue for a p:le-fac'd ghoſt, 
« And think it beckons with its marble arm. 
Orm. Why ſhould this defolation frighten me? 
Why ſhould I fear to lee a grave-clad ghoſt, 
& Who may ſo ſoon be number'd with the dead, 
And be myſelf a ghoſt ?” What noiſe is that 7 


Did'ii thou not hear, TEA ESA? 
To. = Yes, 1 1 did,” 4g 


WY _ ALONZO. 


I heard an nn ſound. 


rm. Uncouth indeed! 1 
An DIY groan ! Hark! there again. . 
Ter. 'Tis not the ſame. This has another tone, 
A. ſhout of triumph, and a | burſt of joy. | 
Orm. The combat's over, and my fate's determin'd. 
Now death or life! [The trumpets ſound. 
Ter. Long may the Princeſs live! e 
And every hour be fortunate as this! | 
The Spaniſh trumpets found, the fign I know. 
Thy champion has prevail'd. 
Ori. O gracious heav'n! 
The Hts are near, and we ſhall quickly learn. 
Ter. Look yonder, flying ſwifter than the wind, 
A horſeman comes ; now at the gate he lights, 
And haſtes acroſs the ſquare. It is SEBASTTAN. 
His look, his geſture, {peak his El good. 


Pcs SEBASTIAN. 


Seb. Joy to the Princeſs ! Victory and peace! 
The Moor is ſlain by brave ABDALLAn's hand. 

Orm. Bleſt be thy tongue, SezasTran ! Thou ſhalt find 
Some better recompence than barren thanks 
For theſe glad tidings. But the 'gen'rous Prince 
Who Hught for Spain Þ a. 

Seb. Safe and without a wound, 

Freſh for another foe, ABDaALLan ſtands. 4 2 . 
Short was the combat: Soon the boaſter fell, 
Who durſt defy the Chriſtian world to arms. 

Orm. The God of battles, whom ABDALLAA ſerves, 
Has overthrown the infidel, whoſe truft 
Was in his own right arm. 


Seb. If I ſhould live ; 
| Ten 
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Ten thouſand years, I never could forget 
The ſolemn prelude and the fierce encounter. 
Thou know'ſt the place appointed for the combat, 
An amphitheatre by nature form'd. 
Orm. I know it well. 
Seb.“ The hills, of various ſlope 
* „ And ſhape, hich circle round the ſpacious plain, 
Were cover'd with a multitude immenſe 
« Of either ſex, of every age and rank, 
4 Chriſtian and Moor; whoſe faces and attire 
+ Strangely diverſified the living ſcene,” 
Within the liſts a gallery was rais'd, 
In which thy father and the Mooriſh prince 
Sat with their peers, the judges of the field. 
To them the knights with ſlow and ſtately pace 
Approach'd ; and, bound by ſacred oaths,-declar'd 
'That they no charm nor incantation-us'd, 
But truſted in their valour and their arms. 
With low obeiſance then they both fell back; 
And firſt the Moor (for he the challenge gave) 
March'd to the middle of the liſted field; 
There ſeiz'd his ponderous mace, "y dae whoſe 
„ weight, 
« The brawny bearer bow'd ; and round his head, 
Like a light foil, he flouriſh'd it in air.” 
On him with diff'rent thoughts the nations gaz'd. 
But ſuddenly a flaſh of light and flame 
Struck ev'ry eye from brave ABpaLLan's ſhield, 
Cover'd till then. *Twas made of paliſh'd ſteel, 
- 6 Which ſhone like adamant ; ; and to a point 
& Roſe in the centre, ſlanting on each fide.” 
This ſhield, the Perfian Prince advancing, bore 
On his left arm outſtretch'd, and in his right, 
n | Thrown 


Thrown back a little, 3 a pointed f word. 
Erect and high the bold Mirmallon ſtood, 
And ſternly ey'd his near. approaching . | 
They forward ſprung, and on the flaming ſhield 
Diſcharg'd a mighty blow, enough-to cruſh 
A wall, or ſplit a rock. I PR gave 
A general groan. 5 
Orm. That was s che dreadful * 
We heard, TrRESA. | 
Seb. Glancing from the ſhield, 
Aſide the mace deſcended. Then enrag'd, | 
Once more the Moor his thund'ring weapon rear'd. 
In ſtept the Prince, and raiſing high his ſhield, 
Midway he met the blow; “ and with the ſtrength 
„And vigour of his arm, obliquely down | 
„The pond'rous mace he drove.” Then it as 
thought, Ale 
His better hand and foot at once Aeg, {> e 
Plung'd in Mirmallon's throat his thirſty blade. | 
„The giant ſtagger'd for a little ſpace z T 
Then falling, ſhook the earth.” The Chriſtians ivd 2 
A ſhout that rent the air. Away I came, 


— 


Happy to be the bearer of ſuch tidings. [ Trumpet. 


Orm. Behold, they come in triumph from the field. 
O! glorious man! And yet forgive me, heav'n, 
I grudge the conqueſt to Artonzo's friend, | 
And wiſh-ALoxzo in ABpatitan's o 


Enter the Kine, ABbalLan, VELAsco, Azzzaro, GC. 
[ Abd. to Vel.] See where the ſtands. O heav'ns! _ 


Vel. My Lord ' Alonzo, 1 
Compoſe thy thoughts. 


Abd. Behold her * ſhe looks, "2 
F a As 


. - 1 | 
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As if the knew no ill. That harden'd heart 
Againſt remorſe and fear and ſhame is nn. 
But I ſhall wring it now. 

King. Daughter, bk near! 
This godlike Prince all recompence diſclaims, 
Save thanks from Spain. The pleaſing taſk be thine 
To greet the ſaviour of thy native land, 
And ſpeak our gratitude, - 
Orm, No wool can "EINE 

The gratitude I feel. Believe it great 
As my deliverance, vaſt as my diſtreſs ! 

Like ſad Andromeda, chain'd to the rock 

I ſtood a living prey, when this brave Prince, 

Came like another Perſeus from the ſky, - 

And ſav'd me from deſtruction. I forget, 
Wrapt in myſelf, the charge my father gave 

To thank the ſaviour of my native land; 

Another voice ſhall give thee thanks for Spain, 

 ALonzo's voice ſhall thank thee for his ons x 

His friends, his people ſav d. : 

Abd. Ah! If I hear | 

This ſyren longer, ſhe will charm my rage; | 

But I remember where I heard her laſt. _ [ Ade. 

\ Princeſs of Spain! I merit not thy praiſe. 

Sent by ALonzo to this land I came: | | 
What has been done, for him I have id, | 
Now of his promiſe I remind the Kine 
To grant me one requeſt. | 
King. Speak! It is granted, 

© Orm. If I conjeQture right, even that requeſt 
Will prove one fayour more on Spain conferr'd. 
. Abd. Fenn it may.” 
King. Proceed, illuſtrious Prince 


=. 
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And ak me u to fulfill thy wiſh. 8 
Abd. Not for myſelf I ſpeak, but for my A 3 
And in his name, whoſe perſon I ſuſtain, 
I aſk for juſtice on a great offender, * 
King. Thou ſhalt have ample and immediate juſtice. 
Nor favour nor affinity ſhall fcreen | 
The guilty perſon. Prince, why art thou troubled? ? 
Thou ſhak'ſt from head to foot. Thy quiv'ring lip 
Is pale with paſſion. On thy forehead ſtand _ 
Big drops. Almighty God! What dreadful birth 
Do theſe _ pangs/portend? | 
., The mater yarſon, - 
Whom with a capital 6ffence I e bas 
Stands by thy fide. | . 5 
King. My daughter!!! " es 
„„ B80, Tow thy daughter! 
'Tis her I mean, the Princeſs Oxmrsrvba. © | 
Here in the preſence of the peers'of Spain. 
I charge her with a crime, whoſe doom the acts 
Of Spain have wrote in blood: Oy AIG A 
I read aſtoniſhment in ev'ry face! 1 
Who would ſuſpect that one ſo highly horn, 
With ev'ry outward mark of virtue grac'd, 


Had giv'n her honour to a worthleſs wretehh, 


And driv'n a noble huſband to deſpair! © n 
King. Am I awake! Is this che light of day? 
Art thou, O! Prince, with ſudden frenzy ſeiz d? 
Or is the madneſs mine? Renown'd Azpairan!” 
What anſwer can be made to ſuch a charge? 
This ſtrange demand of juſtice on my daughter, 

For an offence that ſhe could not commit 3 

My daughter ne'er was married. 


gy” I OG 
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Fear if ſhe will deny ſhe has a huſband! 
Ring. My child, thou art amaz d! 
Orm. No, not fo r 
As thou wilt be, my father, when thou hear'ſt 
Thy daughter's tongue confeſs ſhe has a huſband. 
King. Haſt thou a buſband! God of heav'n and earth! 
Since thou haſt thus diſſembled with thy father, 
Perhaps thou haſt deceiu'd thy huſband too. 
Who is thy huſband ? Speak ! 
mn. . Prince ALoxzo. | 
King. And haſt thou been ſo long in ſecret weddedꝰ 
"Tis eighteen years ſince he departed hence, 
Orm. O! I have reaſon to remember that. 
There is no calendar ſo juſt and true 
As the ſad mem'ry of a wife forſaken. 
The years, the months, the weeks, the very days, 
Are reckon'd, regiſter'd, recorded there! 
And of that period I could cite ſuch times, 
So dolorous, diſtreſsful, melancholy, 
That the bare mention of them would excite 
„ Amazement how I live to tell the tale. 
But I forget the preſent in the paſt, 
„Now wonder, for this moment is the firſt . 
That opes the ſluices of a heart o'ercharg'd, -- 
« And burſting with a flood of grief conceal'd.” 
But I muſt turn me to another theme. 
The earneſt-eyes of all are bent on me, 
Watching my looks, and prying to diſcern 
Symptoms of innocence or ſigns of guilt. 
Hear then the frank confeſſion of my ſoul: 
I have tranſgreſs'd, 


”- 


King. Stain of a noble race.! 
Doſt thou a avow thy crime * 


Arm. 
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| + | ++,» Ones Wikies me not, 
I have cranſgreſ'd my duty to my father :* © 


Without his knowledge, and againſt his will, 


Mov'd by a tender lover's parting tears, 
I join'd myſelf in wedlock to Atonzo. 
My Kine, my father, pardon the offence, 
Which againſt thee I own I have committed : 
But may I ne'er of God or man be pardon'd, 
Nor friend nor father ever pity me, 
If I have ſwerv'd one ſtep from virtues path, 
Or broke the ſmalleſt parcel of that vow 8 
Which binds a faithful wife! O! Prince of Perſia! 
Thou art the beſt of friends and benefactors; : 
Thou com'ſt to end my moſt diftraQting wok; 
And to diſpel th* impenetrable cloud 
That darken'd all my days. Now I ſhall know 
Why I have been abandon'd and forſaken, 
Why I have been deteſted and deſpis'd; 
As never woman was. Proceed, my Lord. 
And whilſt thou keenly doſt affail my life, 
And, dearer far, my honour and my fame, 
Secure in innocence, I'll calmly hear. 
From thee, I hope the end of all my cares. 
Abd. Even thus Alowzo told me ſhe would ſpeak, 
And thus Myc her innocence. "> 
Om. Dia . 
O! would! to heav'n Aloxzo heard me now, 1 8 5 
Fearleſs defend his honour and my own! 
„% My voice, which once was muſic to his ear, | 
„Like David's harp which ſooth'd the gloomy king, 
„Would charm his malady, would drive away 
The evil ſpirit; and call back again | 
© The better genius of his early days.“ 
F3 - + 2 


\ $4 |, ALONZO.) bs r., 


0 thou that wert ſo good, ſo great! admir'd | 1 
Of ali mankind! my lov'd, my loſt A r | 
For thee, in this humiliating hour, The 
More than myſelf I mourn, 
Abd. (Half afide.) Eternal Power! 
To who m the ſecrets of all hearts are known ! 
Hear, hear this woman, and between us judge! 
Tis not my buſineſs to contend with words, 
* Theſe are the conquering arms of womankind.”” 
A nobler courſe of trial lies before me :- 
In a wrong'd huſband's name I charge this lady 
With. mfidelity ; and crave the doom 
Of law upon her head. If any knight, 
Spaniard or ſtranger, dares aſſert her cauſe, 
Let him ſtand forth, and take my gauntlet up; 
Which an the ground I throw, my gage to prove 
That ſhe is falſe to honour and ALonzo. 
Orm. Before the gage of death is lifted up, 
Hear me one moment. By Aroxzo ſent, 
Thou com'ſt inſtructed in Al oxzo's wrongs. 
Let me conjure thee then, by all that's dear, 
By all that's ſacred to the great and brave, 
« Thy mother's memory, thy conſort's fame,“ 
Not on a gen'ral charge, obſcure and vague, 
To which there is no anſwer but denial, 
To found the claim of combat : Single out 
What circumſtance thou wilt of ſpectral note, 
Of ſuch a kind as may be tried and known 
For true or falfe. Tell us at leaſt his name 
With whom ALonzo's wife her honour ſtain'd, 
And let us be confronted. 
[Young Al RERTO Haw forth. 
Alb, Heav'n forbid H 
% That 
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0 
That thou ſhould'ſt be confronted with a villain. 
Princeſs of Spain]! Be ſure ſome wretch there i „ | 
Some renegado, falſe to God and man, N 
Suborn'd, and ready with a lying tongue, | a 
To ſecond this brave Prince who- wrongs thy hae. | 
And wounds thy modeſt ear. Too much by far 
Already thou haſt heard. 60 Pretended Prince ! 
„ For there is nothing royal in thy ſoul !”? 
Thou baſe defamer of a lady's name 
I take thy gauntlet up, and hold it high . 
In ſcorn, and fierce defiance, to thy face,” 
My gage to prove thy accuſation falſe, 
And thee, the author of a tale invented by 
To rob a noble lady of her fame. 
. Where am I now ? What ſhall Ido, TRESA ? 
Ade. 
1 Ter. The god of heav'n Aires « thee!” [me!} 
Abd. Boy! To 18 
I anſwer nothing. 1 ſaſpet the cauſe 23 
Of thy preſumption,” and could wiſh that Spain 
Had giv'n a worthier victim to my ſword. [Walks afide_ 
Orm. O! valiant youth! much am I bound to thee: 
But I have reaſons that import the ſtate, 
Which ſhall, whatever is my fate, be known, 
And own'd hereafter to be great and weighty, 
Why I decline th” afliſtaner of thy ſword; 
If this appeal to combat is the law, | 
And I can find no champion but AuszrTo, 
Without. the chance of combat let me fall, 
For I will not accept- 


4 


Ah. Recall thels words, 

Too gen? "rous Princeſs ! I can read thy thoughts: 

Thou think'ſt my youth unequal to the fo: 
Ne Thou. 


Thou earl the weakneſs of AER To's arm. 

« My ſtrength exceeds the promiſe of my years. 
« Oft' have I bent the bow, and drawn the ſword, 
Nor fly my ſhafts, nor falls my ſword in vain. 
This day againſt a troop alone I fought;“ 

But never did I fight in ſuch a cauſe, 

Nor was I e'er ſo certain to prevail. 

A fire divine invades my zealous breaſt ; 

I feel the force of legions in mine arm.” 

Thy innocence has made thy champion ſtrong! 
The God of battle is our righteous judge; 

And let the cauſe be tried. 


(4 Warktor armed, with his helmet on, fleps forth.) 


| War. But not by thee! 
Thy father's voice forbids, too daring youth; 
Stand back, and let thy maſter in the art 
Of war, now claim the combat for his own. 
My liege! 

King. That voice I know : Thy Sites too 
Reſembles much a chief, lamented long 
As ſlain in battle. | 
| War. I am he, Cosroiio. 
« "Tis true, O! KS! that on the field I tell, 


Fighting for Spain.” How I was fav'd from death, 


And where, for many years I have remain'd, 
This is no time to tell. This hour demands 
A ſoldier's ſpeech, brief prologue to his deeds. 
On me, proud Perſian! turn thy gloomy eyes; 
Hear me, and let thy ready ſword reply. ' 
With hell-born malice, level'd at her life, 
"Thou haft defam'd a Princeſs, honour'd, loy'd, 
By all, who virtue or fair honour love. 


« The 


— 
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% The fell Hin," native of thy land. 

„Has not a voice or heart more falſe than thine,” ; 

Thou counterfeit of truth! whom I defy 

To mortal combat, and the proof of arms. 

Thy full-blown fame, thy unexhauſted ſtrength, 

Deceitful confidence, I laugh to ſcorn 5. 

The conquering cauſe is mine. 

Aub. My lord, the Kine! 

And ye his e for wiſdom fam'd ! | 

You will not ſure permit this good old man, 

By fond affection for his fon impell'd, 

To meet ſo ſtern a foe. © His hoary head. 

„% His wither'd veins, are ſymptoms of decay.“ 11 % 

Lean not upon a reed which time hath bruis'd, 

Nor truſt the life and honour of the Princeſs. 

To the weak arm of age. - . 
Ad. Toh fight you o both, 

„Father and ſan at once. Together come, 

Tongue - valiant men! and try ABDALLAR's arm. 

I'll have it ſo; for both of you have dar- d. 

[gnobls as you are, to match yourſelves = 4p 

Againſt a Prince who moves not in your ſphere, - "I 

And utter words for which ſuch blood as 8 

Is poor atonement. 
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e Ev* ry word thou beat 
Is inſolent and falſe. © © Son of a ſlave 
For eaſtern monarchs buy with gold their brides,” 
The blood by. thee deſpis'd, flows. from a ſource | 
Purer than thine and nobler. 
1 Alb. Nay, my father ! a 
That's ſaid too far. Fierce and diſdainful Printe, | . 
Vain is the offer which thy paſſion makes. 
Perhaps the conqu'ror of the Moor may find 3 


% a | ALONZO. GW. 
One Spaniard t enough. 


9 c A father? $ cght- 
6 Unmov'd I claim, and with determin'd voice 
„ Forbid the combat.” | 
King. Hence let us retire | 
To the derne There our peers ſhall judge 
Of your pretenſions. .[Exeunt Kd and Spaniards. 
Abd. Come with me, |VzLasco. | 
[Exeunt ABDALLAH ond VILASco. 


Manent OautstxpA * TERESA. 


Orm. My thoughts are of my fon. Mine own ag 
Is deſp'rate. The huſband whom I lov'd, | 
On whom I doated, © and from whom I ſuffer d. 
„What never woman with ſuch patience bore,” | 
Confpires againſt my honour and my life. 
Long cheriſh'd hope, farewell! 
. Ter. To guard thy ſon 
Defend thyſelf; and, to prevent the combat, 
- In thy demand perſiſt. Call the accuſer 
To circumſtance of proof. That is the thread 
To lead vs thro? this labyrinth perplex'd. 
Nor has the Perſian thy demand refus'd. - 
Orm. He had not time to ſpeak. ArBtxro's voice 
Broke in like thunder in his mother's cauſe, 
Amiqdſt the anguiſh of my tortur'd heart, 
My foul exults, TEREsA! in my ſon! 
When in the pride of valour forth he came, | 
And for my ſake defied the bold AbDALLAÄ un, 
His look (he ſeem'd a cherub in my eyes !) 
His voice (at every word my boſom yearn'd !) 
Tranſported me ſo much, that I forgot 
His ſtate and mine, and had well nigh ſprung forth | 
To 


To claſp my blooming hero in my arm 
Ter. No wonder that his mother's ſoul was mov'd: 
His brave demeanour the ſpectators charm'd. 
Valour, which ſhades a glory round the head 
Of age and ruggedneſs ; how bright its beams 
When in the lovely front of youth they ſhine ! 
Orm. I've heard of ſtrange and perilous eſſays 
To try the pureneſs of ſuſpected virtue. 
I'll undergo whate?er can be devis'd. 
% By ordeal trial let my faith be prov'd. 
“ Blindfold, barefooted, on the ſmoaking ſoil, 
«+ With red-hot plough-ſhares ſpread, Þll walk b dr 
N Plunge i in the boiling oil my naked arm,” 
But will not-riſk my young Aronzo's life.  ' 7 
The Mooriſh hoſt hangs o'er our heads no more. 
The heir of Spain ſhall for himſelf be mn, 
Aronzo's ſon, | 
Ter. He will not be ee 
ALonzo's fon: nor yet the heir of Spain, 
Whilſt ſlander's breath ſullies his mother's fame. 
Orm. Now thou haſt touch'd a firing, to whoſe deep 
_ ſound E 
A mother's heart ne + My fon! | my "fon! 5 £57 
I weigh thy virtues down, hang on thy life, 
Attaint thy blood, thy birth, thi right to reign ! 
The birds of prey that dwell among the rocks, 
The ſavage beaſts that throꝰ the deſerts roam, 
The monſters of the deep, their offspring loye, ; 
And to preſerve their lives devote their own. 
-Athwart the gloom, I ſee a flaſh of light, 
That opens the horizon. I deſcry * 
E hand that points a high and lofty pat 


Which I will boldly tread; Now to my father. 
Upon my knees his aid I'll firſt implore. [ Exeunt. 


End of the Fouxrn Azr. 


A V. | 


SCENE, the City, as b:fore. 


 ArpaLlLan and VELASCO. * 


el. DEFORE this day ſhe ne'er beheld the boy. 
27 Far from this place, in Catalonia bred, 

He came to ſee the famous combat fought. | 
Twas he, my Lord, who flew the Mooriſh chief, 
And in his own defence ſuch wonders wrought. 

That action to the Princeſs made him known, 

The reſt in honour of his valour follow'd. 

«6 Abd. How doſt thou know? ' | 
; « Vel. With admiration ſtruck, 

%% When he ſtood forth and brav'd a foe, like thee, 
Of divers perſons curious I enquir'd, 

6 WES way from whence he was.” 

Abd. Pity it were 

To hurt the pag. "Tis a noble boy. Ss 

I love the outbreak of his Spaniſh fire 

Againſt the Moors. 

Vel. Ay, and againſt AppaLlLan, 

_ * Whom antient fame and recent glory rais'd 

« Above all mortal men.” Spare this young Plant; 

Who makes ſo fair a ſhoot. 


Abd. 


— 


* . 
: = 
L ! = * 

of — * » — jo - 

bay * 
* * — 
44 . ALONZO, 4 
4 
- 

_ - 

* 


4 


Ad. How can I 1 ſpare view 2 
Should there election ſend him to my * 
How, good VeLAsco ? 
Vel. When the peers return, 3 
The Kine, the Princeſs, with their champion choſen, 
Then to the wond'ring audience, in the face 
Of her that's guilty, let my Lord relate 
The truth-mark'd ſtory he to me has told. 
Detected thus, confounded and ſurpris'd, 
Pierc'd with a thouſand eyes, that gaze upon her, 
And dart convidtion ; can ſhe ſtill deny, 
And by demal, make her guilt ambiguous ? 
But if her ſex's genius is ſo ſtrong, 
That ſhe the port of innocence maintains, 
And, from the fullneſs and exceſs of vice, 
Derives a boldneſs, that may look like virtue, 


F — 


Then let the ſword decide. 
| Abd. What you propoſe... | 1 
Is worth the trial. I am loth to ſpill _ _ i 


The young A.szzTo's or Cos ros blood: 
For they deſerve no harm. Ev'n you, my friend, 
Before my hand-unclaſp'd the book of ſhame, 

Her champion would have been. 


Viel. Againſt the world. 
« Abd. I will adopt the counſel of VæLAsco, 


And probe more deeply ſtill her feſter'd mind. 
„I ſee *tis better that ſhe ſhould confeſs ' _ | 
« Her guilt, than with her .yanquiſh'd champion fall, 1 
« By doom of law, proteſting to the laſt 
„% Her i innocence. ho 


4 Pel. Better a thouſand times. 
Her dying voice would ſhake the hearts of men, 
And echo thro che world.? 
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Aud. Behold the Kine, 
And young ArszzTo-marching by his fide, * 
As if he trode on air. | 
Vel. See, Oxmisinna 
With folded hands implores her liſt'ning fire, 


F 
Pater the Kane, Onnrsnva, W ALBxzxTo, 
Chborzo, Or. 


King. The peers of Spain have judg'd. Stand forth, 
| ALBERTO ! 
Behold the champion of my daughter's fame. 
Alb. Betore the trumpet's voice unſheaths the ſword, 
Which one of us ſhall never ſheath again, 
Permit me, Prince of Perſia, to entreat 
A moment's audience. Not from fear I ſpeak. 
The cauſe I fight for, and the mind I bear, 
Exalt me far above the thoughts of danger ; 
But from a conſcious ſenſe of what is due 
To thee, renown'd ABDALLAu. In the heat 
Of our contention, if my tongue has utter'd, 
One word offenſive to thy noble car, 
Which might have been omitted, and the tone 
Of firm defiance equally preſerv'd; 


For that K alk. forgiveneſs. 
Abd. Les I mark/d 


The manner than the matter of thy ſpeech : 
If thou doſt need forgiveneſs, freely take it. 
King. Twas generouſly aſk'd, and nobly granted: 
% Such courteſy with valour ever dwells.” 
Let me too crave for a few words thine ear. 
Throughout the trying bus'neſs of this day, 
Thou art my witneſs, that my mind upright 
Has never been by pow'rful nature bent, 


% Nor 


« 
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„Nor ſway'd to favour and opinich form'd, 
© By long habitual and accuſtom'd love??? 


Y.- 


But I with equal hand the balance * 
Between thee and my chilc. 
Abd. Thou haſt indeed. 

It is but juſtice that 1 ſhould declare it. 

King. Then to thy candour let me now appeal, 
And beg of thee to grant me one requeſt, 
Which I do not, but might, perhaps, command, 

Abd, What is it? | 

King. I have ſearch'd my hapleſs child, 
« Ev'n to the pith and marrow of her ſoul,” 
Have touch'd her to the quick. She never ſhrinks | 
Nor wavers in the leaſt. Perhaps, my Lord!  _ 
“ Some fool officious, or ſome wretch that's worſe, 


“(If there is ought comes between man and wife 


“That's more pernicious than a meddling fool)“ N 

Some falſe deſigning friend has wrong'd her W 

And pour'd his poiſon in Aloxzo's ear. 

If thou wilt give ſome ſcope to her defence, 

And bring the charge from darkneſs into light, 

Then ſhe ſhall forthwith anſwer on the ſpot . 

Where now ſhe ſtands before us. wo, 
f „ Orm. If I fail 

To clear my fame ev'n in ABpaiLan's ſight; 

If but one dark ſuſpicious ſpeck remains * 

To make mine honour dim, let me be held 

Guilty of all. Before-hand I renounce - 

The right of combat, and ſubmit to die. 
Abd. Thy with is fatal, but it n be each 

This inſtant too. 


Orm. Bleffings upon thy beat! 
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Tien thouſand bleſſings! O ! thou doſt not t know. | 
How happy thon haſt "made me. On my breaſt ' 
A mountain lay: Thy hand has * So. 
And now I breathe again. 
Abd. O woman! woman! 4 
A little way from hence my people wait; | 
With them remains a neceſſary witneſs, 
Thither I go, and quickly will return 
To ring thy knell. *' [Exit e as. 

55 Orm. The knell of all my woes ! 
My TRE knocks at my fide, as if 'twould burſt 
Itſelf a paſſage outwards. Yet a while, ; 
Poor ſuff ring heart, and thou ſhalt beat no more. 
Shortly for what I am I ſhall be known, 
Then let my doom be n to my deſert 
Without indulgence. 

King. I can truſt FEY now: 
Thine eye ſecure beams innocence and honour. 
Thou 8 daughter ſtill. 

| Alb. I fear, O Ko! 

Some practice vile, ſome infamous impoſture, 
Supported by falſe witneſs. Still I wiſt: 
The fair deciſion of the honeſt ſword. 


Enter ABDaLLan in @ Spaniſh Dreſs as Alo. ; 
King. God of my ſoul! What mockery is this | 5 
Unleſs my eyes deceive me, tis ALonzo. 
Orm. My huſband © % Ah!” [Runs to embrace him, 
| he repulſes her.] 
Alon. Away, thy huſband's ſhame, 
Shame to thy ſex, reproach of womankind : 
Orm. O! ſhield me, heav'n! ABDALLAH was ALONZO. 
Alon. To — n appeal not. 
rm. 


8 Orgs, I anneal to heav's, 
Juſtice on earth will come too late for me. 4s 


King. [To Aroxzo. ] Haſt thou no other witnels chan 


thyſelf? | 

Alon. I have no other, and none b elſe require. 

King. Unfeeling man, to trifle with our ſorrows, 
And like a pageant play a mimic ſcene: 
This is thy hatred of Pelagio's houſe, 


Thy paſſion to confound a rival rade. 


Would I were young again ! 


Alb. [To ALoxzo.] Defend chyſels; 
I: can no longer hold me from thy breaſt. 


« Pel. Sound, trumpet, ſound ! and heav'n defend X 


the right!“ 
Alon. His e be on your Vat 


[Drawing bis ſword. 
| [Onarampa throws herſelf between their fwords.. 


Orm, Hold! Strike thro' me! 
You know not what you do, unhappy both! 
This combat muſt not, nor it ſhall not be. 
The fun in heav'n would backward turn his courſe, 
And ſhrink from ſuch a ſpectacle as this 
More horrid than the banquet of Thyeſtes.“ 
You have no quarrel. I'll remove the cauſe. 
A Roman matron, to redeem her fame, 
Before her huſband's and her father's eyes ; 
. in her breaſt the ſteel. _ 


x. King. O 1p deed! £ 
What fury urg' d thy hand ? 
Orm. Condemn me not. 


There was no other way to ſave—but that © Fg 


Muſt not as yet be told. My huſband! hear - 


Cy My 
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[Stabs herſelf, ind falls, | 
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My dying voice! my lateſt words believe, | 
Whoſe truth my. blood hath ſeal'd: I'm innocent. 
As for merey hope at that tribunal - | +. 


Where I ſhall ſoon appear, I never ag d thee. 
When that is manifeſt, remember me | 


As love like mine deſerv'd, and to this _ 
Who is— 


Alon. Who is thislyouth ! All ſeeing. God! 2 
A ſecret horror comes upon my ſoul. 
ns: you ae 


2 He is thy for. 


l My n ' 

Orm. Whom thy forſaken wife in "PE bore, . 
And gave in ſecret to CosroLLo's care. 

Alb. Art thou my mother! Doſt thou die 125 2 

Orm. I die with pleaſure to be juſt to thee. 
O! if that power which did inſpire my ſoul. 
To ruſh between your ſwords, would let me ure, 
To prove my innocence. ArLoxzo ſpeak ! 
Whilſt I have breath to anſwer. 
| Alon. Tho? diſarm'd. 
And ſoften'd, even if guilty to forgive thee, . 
Thy ſolemn call I inſtantly obey. 
That night appointed for our laſt farewell, 
That fatal night for ever curſt—thou know'ſt 
What happen'd then. 

Orm. 1 know thou didſt not come, 
Forlorn thou lefted'ſt me. 
"i Thou was not forlorn, 

In the dark wood with thee there was a youth. 

Orm. ¶ Afier a pauſe. ] O heav'n and earth! a youth! 

It was Tezxzsa. As "ts 
Alan. TERESA! | | 
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Tier. Yes, chat memorable night, * | 
My brother's {word and helmet plum'd I worre. 
Alon. Great God! the ſnaces of bell have . 
my nb ien 
=; Ter? The night * the Princeſs, as heat, 
Was fright'ned in the woody and I aſſum d 
That warlike 92975 to 3 5 
Alon No matter r 2 * 
I- ſaw thee cham) * Wes thee what thou 3 
King. She's innocent; like gold try'd in the fire, 
Her honour: ſhines. : Would I had died for thee !- 
 fTo OauisinpA. 
ah ns thou never till this moment ſpeak ? 
| EOS fs [To ALONZO.. 
Alon. Becauſe I'm born and deſtin'd to GT 
« Had La voice like Etna when it roarss;ñ; 
For in my breaſt is pou as-hot rd 2 4 05 
ho Re IEG | + ng % 
wild e My Lond! 5 
Alon. Do not forgive me. . 
Do not oppreſs me. with ſuch tender . 
I will not be forgiven. 


FOnmrsInDA raifing herſelf and ft 8 RE = arm. 


 Orm. Come to-my arm, 
And let me ſooth thine anguiſh; Had I been 


What I to thee appear'd, thy rage was juſt, 


A Spamiard's temper, and a Prince's pride, 88 1 7 


A lover's paſſion, and a huſband's bonour,. nin ip A. 

Prompted no leſs. ; 6. 4 Fr 
525 Alon. * men Rn angels heals) 

* Let me fall down and worſhip.” . 

[ Throws binkelf 6 1515 3 3 
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L loy'd thee all the while, to madneſs lov'd. 
 Orm. My huſbaud ! dear as ever to bo heart ! 
In my laſt moments dear ! | 
| Alon. My heart is torn. 
My head, my brain ! How bleſt I might have been! 
With ſuch a wife, with ſuch a ſon ! 

| 3 Orm. To him 
Pay all the debt of love thou ow'ſt to me: 
„Embrace thy ſon before mine eyes are clos'd : 
«© Let me behold him in his father's arms. 

+ Alon. Thou brave defender of thy mother's fame! 
rm. He's gentle too; his ſoul diſſolves in grief.. 
Alon. My fault'ring lng dares A call thee: 

en. 

Canſt thou endure the touch of fach a father ? 

« Alb. My burſting heart, amidſt its grief, is proud: 

Of ſuch a father. Let me claſp thy knees, | 

And help to reconcile thee to thyſelf. [ They embrace. 
Orm. This pleaſing ſight er the * of death, 


wy ! r 
| Alb. My mother, Oh! 
e My deareſt huſband— 
Alon. What would'ſt thou ſay? Alas ! thine eye” 
grows dim; | 


Thy voice begins to fail. | 
Orm. Remember me 

When I am dead; remember how I lov'd you. 
And thou, Aronzo, live to guard thy ſon, 

To fix the Spaniſh ſcepter in | 
; | [ Dies looking at her ſon. 
ALonzo remains filent, with his eyes fixed upon ORMISINDA. - 

Alb. My father! 

Under thy gather'd amy I ſee deſpair : 


Have 


Have pity on as ſon, who liv'd fo long n 
In total ignorance of what he was r 
Who has already ſeen one parent die, 

And for the ſad ſurvivor trembles now. 

My mother's laſt requeſt ?- 2 I Jo 3 OY 

| Alon. a AE He. 67 * 

And to her ſacred memory will be juſt. „ 
Hang not on me, my ſon! go to the King + Xo 5,00 
And pay thy duty there. 

3 * [ The Kine embraces ALA TO. 
King. My child, my all! 
I loy'd thee at firſt ſight. 
Alon. Tis well; 'tis well. 


The good old King hath ſtill ſome comfort left. £28 7 8 
Now i is my time. | 


— 


C Drau bis ſword. 
Oft have I ſtruck with thee, -_— 
But never ſtruck a foe with better will RR, 
Than now myſelf. 5 — 
| [tabs himſelf and. falle. "1 
. Coft. Alas! "= 
(Arsrxro turning.) Alb. Twas this I fear d. A 
Alon. ® There was good cauſe to fear,” [ would 9 
have liv'd _ 
For thee, if I with honour could have liv'd. 
My ſon ! thy fathers were renown'd in arms: , FX 
The valour of our warlike race is thine : 2 
But guard againſt the impulſe of their blood. | "x6 
Take warning by my fate. . 
King. Thou might'ſt have liv'd 8 — _ 
85 Renown'd Aronzo ; even I forgave SET >> 4 
And pitied thee. | 
« Alon. T: am more juſt than thou 
© © Fox | 


For I did not forgive, nor would I live, 

Upon the alms of other men; their pity 

Farewell, my ſon! O! Ozmisimpa, ſtay 

Till I o'ertake thee, | LU [Dirn. 
(King to Alb?) Dwell not on this fight, 

Prince of Aſturia! leave the ſcene of ſorrow. 
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Written by Mu Gan Rx. 
SPOKEN BY MRS BARRY. 


HO) lately dead, a Princeſs, and of Spain, 
I am no Ghoſt, but Fleſh and Blood agam! 
No time to change this Dreſs, it it expedient 
I paſs for Britiſh, and your moft obedient. EO TO 


Born in this iſle, by Magna Charta free, 

Are not, like Spaniſh Wives, kept under Lock and Key. 

The Spaniard now, 1s not like him of Tore, — 
IWho in his whiſker'd face, his Titles bore! _ | 
Nor Joy, nor Vengeance made bim ſmile or grin, 4 
Fix'd were his features, tho the Devil within ! © 
He, when once jealous, to waſh out the Stain, 
Stalzd home, flabb'd Madam, and ſtall'd out again. 
Thanks to the times, this Dagger-drawing Paſſion, 
Thro* poliſh'd Europe, ts quite out of Faſhion. 
Signor th? Italian, quick of fight and hearing, 
Once ever lining, and for ever leering, © 

To. Cara Spoſa, now politely kind, 

He, beft of Huſbands, is both deaf and blind. 
Mynheer the Dutchman, with bis ſober Pace, 
Whene'er he finds his Rib has wanted Grace, 

He eels no Branches ſprouting from his Brain, 
But Calculation makes of Loſs and Gain; 

And when to part with her, occafion's ripe, + 
Mynheer turns out mine Frow, and ſmokes his Pipe. 


| How happy, Ladies, for us all—that we, ] 
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When a rife Frenchman's Wife is giuen to Proncing, | 
I never ſpoils bis Singing or bis Dancing: £ 
Madame, you falſe—de tout mon Caur— Adieu; 
| Begar you Cocu me, I Cocu you.— 
He, tonjours gat, difpels each jealous Vapour, 
Takes Snuff, fings Vive ] amour, and cuts a Caper. 
As for John Bull—not he in upper Life, 
But the plain Engliſhmah, who loves his Wife ; 
When hone/t John, I ſay, has got his doubts, 
He ſullen grows, ſcratches his head, and pouts. 
What is the Matter with you, Love? Cries /be ; 
Are you not well, my Deareſt ? Humpbh / ; Cries be: 
You're ſuch a Brute — But, Mr Bull, I've done: 
And if I am a Brute bo made me one ? 
You know my tenderneſs—My heart's too full— 
And [e's my bead -I thank you, Mrs Bull. ; 
O you baſe man '—Zounds, Madam, there's no bearing — 
She falls a weeping, and he falls a ſwearing. f 
With Tears and Oaths, the Storm domeſtic ends, } 


The Thunder dies away, the Rain deſcends, 

She fobs, he melts, and then they hiſs and friends, 

Whatever «aſe theſe modern Modes may bring, 
A little Jealouſy is no bad thing: MES. , 

To me, who ſheak from nature unrefin'd, 

Jealouſy is the Bellows of the Mind. 

Touch it but gently, and it warms defire, 

If handled roughly, you are all on Fire ! 

If u flands ftill, Aſection muſt expire 

This Truth, no true Philoſopher can doubt, 
Whate'er you do—let not the Flame go out. 
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PREFACE 


E ſucceſs of a Dramatic Piece on 

the Stage, depends, ſays Voltaire, 

upon accidental circumſtances, but the 
day of publication decides its fate. 


Perſuaded of the truth of this remark, 
the Author of the Tragedy of AlrRED 
would have ſubmitted his perfofmance 
to the final judgment of the Reader, 
without preface or apology, if he had not 
been adviſed, and indeed urged, to make - 
a reply to ſome hoſtile criticiſms, which 
appear to have been founded upon pre- 


judice and opinion, rather than reaſon 
and argument. 


It has been alledged, that the charac- 
ter of ALFRED, in the Tragedy, does not 
agree with the character of AlrRED in 
Hiſtory : © That the Hero, the Legiſlator, 
is degraded to a Lover, who. enters the 
Daniſh camp, from a private, not a pub- 
lic, motive, and acts the part of an im- 
poſtor.“ g 
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In Tragedy, if the ſubject be Hiſtorĩ- 


cal, ar Author is not permitted to intro- 


duce events, contrary to the great eſta- 


bliſhed facts of Hiſtory; for inſtance, in 
the Tragedy of AlrRED, the Hero muſt 
not be killed, NOT driven out of England 
by the Danes; but, preſerving thoſe an- 
tient foundations, as the | piers of his 
bridge, the Author may bend his arches, 
and finiſh the fabric, according to his 
taſte and fancy; for the Poet is at liberty, 
and it is the eſſence of his art, to invent 


ſuch intermediate circumſtances, and in- 


cidents, as he thinks will produce the 
moſt affecting ſituations. In this depart- 


ment, the Poet's fancy 1s controuled by 
nothing, but probability, and conſiſtence 
of character; the barriers of Dramatic 


Truth. Let us apply this principle to the 
point in diſpute. 

ALFRED was a young man, when he 
fought the battle of Ethendune. The 


victory, which gave him poſſeſſion of the 
kingdom, muſt have been gained before 


he begun to model the ſtate. Is it im- 


probable to ſuppoſe, that a young Hero 
was in love? Is it inconfiſtent to repre- 
ſent 


1 v 1 1 
font the perſon, who was a Legiſlator, 
when advanced in years, as a Lover in his 
youth? Does it degrade the character of 
a Hero to ſuppoſe, that he was in love 
with the Princeſs, whom he afterwards 
married? Is it not rather injurious. to his 
heroiſm to conclude, that he choſe a con- 
fort whom he did not love? If this rea- 
ſoning is juſt, there will be no difficulty 
in vindicating the ſubſequent conduct of 
the Hero. The dramatic and the real 
ALFRED, are both involved in the charge 
of impoſture; both enter the Daniſh camp 
in diſguiſe; the previous events, as nar- 
rated in the Tragedy, are nearly the ſame 
with thoſe mentioned in Hiſtory. Arrazp, 
for almoſt two years, had wandered. 
through England, concealing himſelf un- 
der feigned names and characters. He 
lived in the midſt of his enemies, by be- 
ing ſuppoſed to be dead. Emerging from 
this obſcurity, he appears in the Tragedy, 
and is informed of the alarming, ambigu- 
ous ſituation of Ethelſwida; his uſual 
ſtratagems preſent themſelves, one would 
think, naturally to his mind, extremely 
agitated, and prone, both by temper and 
habit, to the moſt daring and romantic 

B 3 enterprizes. 
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enterprizes. He reſolves to enter the 
Daniſh camp, to learn the fate of Ethel- 
ſwida, and obſerve the ſtrength and order 
of the enemy's army, before he ventures 
a decifive engagement. | IR 


* 


The continued artifice is inevitable. 
The conduct of ALrxtD, in the camp of 
Hinguar; the manner in which he de- 
ceives the Dane, is extremely ſimilar to 
the conduct of Oreſtes in the Electra of 
Sophocles, which no critic hitherto has 
blamed. Oreſtes enters the palace of 
Egiſthus, as the meſſenger of his own 
death, carrying an urn, which contains 
(he ſays) the aſhes of Oreſtes, whoſe un- 
timely fate he moſt circumſtantially re- 
lates. The Grecian hero practiſes the de- 
ceit with an intention to kill the perſons 
whom he deceives. The Engliſn hero 
deceives Hinguar only to gain .acceſs to 
Ethelſwida, without meaning to hurt the 
perſon of his enemy. To praiſe Sopho- 
cles, and blame the Author of AlrREp, 
for the ſame conduct, ſeems a direct con- 
tradiction, which can only be accounted 
for in one way; an imaginary idea has 
been formed of the character of ALFRED, 

„ 
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as an old, mortified, aſcetic os of PS 
too ſublime and ætherial to deſcend to 
human paſſions or human actions. But 
the real, as well as the dramatic ALFRED, 
was a young hero, a bard, a winner of 
battles, brave and magnanimous, but com- 
pelled by the preffure of thoſe deſperate 
times, in which he' lived, to practice a 
thouſand arts, to exiſt by ſimulation and 
diſſimulation. Whoever recollects and 
weighs theſe circumſtances, will, it is pre- 
ſumed, readily pardon the artifice of Al- 
TR Ep, in the Tragedy, and acknowledge 
that the fezpned incidents of the piece are 
* altogether conſiſtent with the true If 
not, the Author muſt be contented to la- 
bour under the imputation of an errone- ' 
ous judgment, for he meant nothing leſs 
than to degrade the character of ALFRED ; 
on the contrary, finding, in the records of 
a remote and barbarous age, a hero of 
great renown, but from the defect of his 
hiſtorians, involved in clouds and dark- 
neſs : | 
Dui caput inter nutula condit, 
he was tempted to ſeize his name, and 
diſplay his character in new ſituations, con- 
nected 


[ vi 1 

need with the old and well known events 
of his life and fortune. The play is print- 
ed as it was performed. An Alteration 
has been made, in one ſcene, and ſent 
to the Theatre, which, if the Tragedy 


ſhould be reſumed or revived, may per- 
haps contribute to heighten its effect. * 
8 


— — 


* Whether this Tragedy was afterwards brought 
forward upon the London Theatre, the Editors of 
the preſent Edition have not been able to aſcertain. 
They are pretty certain, however, that the /ing/e 
Alteration, mentioned above, never appeared in print. 
Indeed, it is more than probable, that the firſt was 
the only Edition this Play ever underwent, as it was 
with the utmoſt difficulty they could procure a copy 
from which to print. 'This circumſtance, alone, 
might have juſtified the Editors in undertaking the 
preſent Work. But, when to this is added, that, in 
their humble opinion, all Mr Home's Tragedies are 
ſo far above mediocrity, as to be little, if any thing, 
inferior to his DoveLas, though they unqueftionably 
have not met with equal celebrity upon the Stage, 
they cannot entertain a doubt, that the lovers of the 
Drama will be gratified, in having an opportunity of 
_ ſupplying themſelves with the whole Plays of a Gen- 
tleman, whoſe writings have done ſo much honour 
to himſelf and to his country, pres © in a compact 
and uniform manner. 


— 


DF 0 furniſh a new Prologue for each Play, 
To dreſs the ſelf-fame diſh a different way, 

Exhauſts the poet's art. And every year 

Palates grow ner, rarities more dear. 

The cabinet, who in the Green-room fit, 

The ſecret junto of the realm of wit, | 

In theſe hard times, reſolv'd their flock to ſpare, 

And crib the Prologue from the bill of fare. 

ALFRED on Engliſh ground alone may ftand,, 

The darling hero of his native land: © 

No, no, our Poet cry'd—this is no time, 

Nor is it prudent now to ſave your rhime; 

Fis'd with my ſubject I have raſhly dard, 

And you in Prologue ſhould protect your bard : 

When my adventurous muſe, indulg'd before, 

Now vent'ring further, needs indulgence more; 

She dares to trace the workings of a mind, 

The greateſt and the beſt of human kind; 

Adjuſt its movements to dramatic plan, 

And blend the god-like hero with the man. 


The greater ALuFRED's fame, our bard riſks more: 


Such weight the flying courſer never bore. 
ALFRED ! whoſe hfe ſuch firange events adorn, 
That hiflory beholds romance with ſcorn ; 

Him to preſent, here m his native land, 

Where flill bis genius, and his laws command, 
1s an attempt like his, who raſbly tried, 

The burning chariot of the ſun to guide! 
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1 Tet this attempt from admiration roſe, 
| Nor ſhould he find in Alrxxp's kingdom, foes ; 


He, who by temper led, not love of fame, 
Is the fond echo of your hero's name. 


| 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M E N. 

Alx, King of England, Mr. Lewis. © 
Epwin, Earl of Devonſhire, Mr. Hutt, 
EARL of SuRREx. 32 Mr. WII rETIEL D. 
Hixevas, King of the Danes, Mr. ArxiV. 

Rollo, a Daniſh Chief, Mr. L'*EsTxancs. 

Officers, Engliſh and Daniſh. 


* 


WOMEN. 


Errerswina, gr ces 0 [3 Mrs. Bazar. 
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Ronxex, Conſort of Hincuas, Mrs. Jacxsox. 


Evpa, 


ELtsa, [ Attendants on ETHELSWIDA. - 


ALFRED. 


# 


ACT EX 
SCENE, A Vamp. 


Earl of Devoxsmrs and Orrices. 


Of. HE name of SonxkEx and the ſhield he bore, 
With eaſe deceiv'd the 3 ſoldier: 
1 knew the port of ALrzzp. 
Devon. So he thought; 
And, ere he laid his weary limbs to reſt, 
Gave me, in charge, to warn thee to be ſilent. 
OF. My Lord of Devonſhire, on me depend. 
Steel ſhall not tear the ſecret from my, breaſt ; 
Aſtoniſh'd as I am, at ſuch a ſecret ; 
Who can unfold the cauſe ? Why, at this hour, 
When, big with England's fate, each moment walls, 
Does Alrxzp hide himſelf in clouds and darkneſs, 
And ſpread uncertain rumours of his ſtate; 
Confounding all belief? ö 
Devon. He read them not. 
From his uncertain fate thoſe rumours roſe. 
E'er ſince that time, when the perfidious Dane 
Attack'd the Engliſh, in the hour of peace, 
On ALzzzv's wedding day. 
"Offs 


12 ; ALFRED Ati 
| | | OF. It was believ' d 
That Al rab, in the general carnage, fell 
At Cyppenham; that, in the ſwelling flood 
Of wintry Avon, ErueLswipa periſh'd. 

Devon, Such was the firſt report. 
Of. Fain» would 1 hear 

Th' eventful tale of much-enduring AlrxRp, 

And what is yet of ETaz.swipa known. 

Devon. When faithleſs Hinevas, with his hoſt, ad- 
vanc'd, 
The King, diſtracted n lovely bride, 

Sent off a hundred knights, by Suzzzy led, 5 
To guard the Princeſs to a place of ſafety: 

Then, furious, fac'd thc Dane with odds oppreſt, 
Around their King, his faithful nobles fell. 

Az.rrxeD, by favour of the night, eſcap'd, 

And wander'd long, obſcure, from place to place, 
'Thro? woods and foreſts, like ſome beaſt of prey, 

By cruel hunters chac'd. Much he endur'd ; 

Aud much his people ſuffer'd. Engliſh virtue, 
Like England's oak, grew firmer from the ſtorm. 
Often the peaſant his laſt morſe] brought 
To the dark wood or cave, where ALrzed lay; 

If queſtion'd by the Dane, deny'd the deed; 

And died, undaunted, to preſerve his Prince. 


OF. The ſtory thrills my blood; by heav'n and 1 
Where did he reſt at laſt? 


Devon. He never reſted; 
Even when he had a place of refuge found; 


Where the deep winding ſtreams, Parret and Thone, | 
Their waters mix, a little iſland lies, 


With alders overgrown, No name it had, 
Tho' now the name of Athelney it bears, 


, = 
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Marſhes 


AF I | ALFRED. 


| Marſhes and pools, by inundation form'd, 
Perplex the dire approach. There Arrzzr fix'd 
His dreary habitation, Two brave knights 
At firſt were all his train. Day after day 
The numbers grew ; and many a gallant knight, 
Found out the wild aſylum of his Lord. 
From thence, with inroads fierce, they gall'd the Dane. 
Dark as the ſpirits of the night they came, 
And vaniſh'd at the dawn. In that retreat, 
The ſun, thro? every ſign, o'er ALrgeD roll'd. 
OF. Did Erukrswipa there rejoin her Lord? 
Devon. Nor ſhe herſelf, nor any of her train, 
Have e'er been heard of, fince ſhe left her Lord. 
Of. For certain, then, ſhe lives, If the had en 
Her fate would have been known. 
Devon. The Danes afcrib'd 
To me the inroads made by daring Azz; + 
And both the Daniſh princes took the field. 
Hincvas, with fire and {word laid waſte the land. 
Hubba, his hoft, to Kenwith caſtle led; 
And, with ſtrong ſiege, begirt my antient towers. 
Then Alrxxp iſſued from his lonely iſle, 
Conceal'd, as now, beneath another name. oh 
OF. Did ALraed fight in Kenwith's bloody field? 
Devon, He fix'd the fortune of that doubtful day. 
When Hubba with his life the Rxarzw loſt, 
Th” inchanted ſtandard, on whoſe magic wings 
Conqueſt, till then, had flown. The battle won, 
ALFRED, impatient, bent his rapid courſe 
To Weſtmoreland ; where, as he fondly hop'd, 
His ETazLiswipa dwelt. He found her not; 
And, late laſt night, in deep deſpair, return'd. 
OF. 1 ſee the clouded tract, thro? which he paſs'd 
C Invifible.— 


{4 
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14 
| Invifible.—Now he has rech'd the point, 
And will break forth in ſplendour. We ſhall fight 


To-morrow or to-day. 2 


Devon. On theſe ſteep hills, 
By nature and by art, impregnable, 
Which far and wide command Wiltonia's vale, 
In abſence of the King, my camp I pitch'd. 
/ Audacious Hu occupies the plain, 
And braves us to deſcend. 
OF. Proclaim the King, 
The King of England, at his people's head, 
Then roll their riſing valour on the foe. | 
| Devon. Thy zeal becomes thee. He will chuſe his time, 
; Mean while, the ſtory of his death believ'd, 33 
Leſſens the weight and burden of the war; 
_ Prevents the junction of the Daniſh chiefs, 
And makes our foes ſecure. Soldier, farewell! 


The King expeQs me : In my tent he reſts. 
OY. My boſom throbs to ſee him riſe in arms. Exit. 


— 


Mane. DrvoxshikE. 


Searle in heav'n may there attain pense con; 
But weakneſs in this world, is nature's ſtamp; 
With which ſne marks the ſons of men her own. 
Who can compare with this accompliſh'd Prince, 
In valour or in virtue? He excells a 
The Counſellor, the Sage, in civil wiſdom. | 
The light of antient times ſhines in his foul ; 
And the Bards liften to his voice divine : 
But vain his virtue, and his wiſdom vain, - 
Againſt affection's power; too much he lov'd, 
And mourns too much his ETreiswipa loſt, 


He comes with grief oppreſs'd. þ 


Enter 


AA 7. N E es GE. 
Enter AlFrED. : 
| Health to the King 
Has "Sek ſleep deſcended on his cares ? 
Alf. My ſleep is haunted with my waking thoughts ; ; 
The viſion of the night is ETusLswiDa. 
Sometimes, a broken ſcene of other woes 
My troubled fancy to her image joins, 
And adds the monarch's to the lover's grief. 
This very night, in dreams, I thought myſelf 
Under the friendly roof, where once I lay, 
Beſet, on every ſide, with Daniſh ſpears ; 
When, to preſerve my life, a noble youth, 
The only offspring of a widow'd dame, 
Unknown to me, my perſonage aſſum'd, 
And ſtopp'd the hounds, that bay'd for ALrzzn's blood. 
Devon. 'O gen'rous youth ! | 
Alf. Full in the * he ſtood; 
And brandiſhing his ſword, aloud proclaim'd, 
That England's King alive ſhould ne'er be taken.“ 
Headlong the foes ruſh'd on: Numbers he flew : 
At laſt, unſhrinking, in his place he fell; 
And ſtill the Danes believe that youth was ALTR ED. 
Devon. ye wonder that they ſhould !— 
; Alf. This very night, 
Pale in his wounds, the gallant form appear'd, 
Whilſt o'er the bleeding body of her ſon, 
Majeſtic in her grief, his mother hung. 


— 


| Enter a MtssExGEs. 8 
Meſſ. (to DxvoxvshiRE.) A warrior from the Daniſh 
camp, demands | 


Admittance to thy preſence. 19448 ee 
Ga . 36: 8 
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1 ALFRED. - „ 


A. Let him enter. [Exit MxssENGER. 
(ALrzeD walks afide.) 


Enter a WaARRIOR, with his beaver down. 


Devon. Stranger, unfold thy purpoſe. « 
(He tales off his helmet.) 
SURREY, by heav'n, 
In Daniſti armour! ( ALFRED, turning, ſees him.) 
Alf. Ha! 
Sur. My royal maſter ! 

Alf. Soxzy ! that ſtrange array, thy aſpect ad 
Denounce thy tidings,—ETaELSwiba— ; 

: f Sur. Lives. 

Alf. She lives — Why, like the meſſenger of death, 
Doſt thou before me ftand ? Some dreadful thing 
Thou ſmother'ſt in that pauſe. I charge thee ſpeak. 
What has befall'n my love? 
| Sur. Captivity— 
Al. Is ETatLswipa captive : 
Sura Ves, my Lord. 

Alf. To whom ? | | 

Sur. To Hinevas. 
Alf. To my mortal foe ! 

Is ſhe in Hixcvar's power? Is brutal Hincvas 
The maſter of her fate? 
| Sur. Would that I durſt 
This painful truth deny. lian | 

AF. O wretched ALykeD ! 
Deſtin'd to ſuffer miſery and ſhame, 


That princes ſeldom feel! All other ills, 


Altho? in troops they came, I have endur'd. 
Manhood and, patience yield to this. O, Surrey ! 


I 


I ne'er had brought fork ridings to my friend ! 5 
Sur. Great is the grief, that renders thee unjuſt, 
Hear me, O King! and, if thou blam'ſt me then, 
Ill-fated SuxkEx ſhall offend no more. 
Alf. What has my paſſion ſpoke ? Thy pallid cheek, 
Thy'hollow eye, thoſe inauſpicious arms, 
Are ſignals of diſtreſs :. 
| . The W hear, 
Of Erntiswipa's fortune ; how i it chanc'd, | 
That Svakrr lives to tell it. ; | 
Alf. O, My friend !. 
Forget my words. With deſtiny at odds, 
And with myſelf, impatience glanc'd at thee, 
The martyr of my cauſe. _ 
Sur. That fatal night, 
When, with my-precious charge, I left my Lord,. 
Thro' many dangers happily we paſs'd; 8 
But when we reach'd fair Eden's diſtant vale, 4 
We found no refuge there. | 
Alf. Too well I know, 
The Scots had raz'd Pendragon's hr ge tower: 
Then, whither didſt thou fly? f 
eee, e diſmilg'd 
Moſt of my faithful knights. A few I kept, 
Of choſen men the choice. Eaſtward we fteer'd,” 
Towards the wilds, beyond the ſource of Tine. 
By midnight marches, in untrodden paths, . 
That wind o'er mountains vaſt,” thro? valleys deep; 
We reach'd a lonely tianfion, in a dale, | 
Which at the foot of ſnow-clad Cheviot N | 
There ETaziswipa found a ſafe retreat; 
And in thoſe defarts wild, ſhe might have dwelt, 
Unheard of and unknown. 
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| 69 AA. Why did the not? 
EN The rumour of thy death a tempeſt rais'd, 
Whieh, from that harbour, drove her out to ſea. 
On me ſhe laid her abſolute commands, 

To guide and guard her, as I could, to Kenwith : 
My friends I warn'd to meet us on our way, 

And on we went, till one unhappy time, 


' 


The Danes ſurpriz'd us in a narrow vale. 


Againſt their fierce attack, our little band, 
Around the Princeſs, form'd a fence of ſteel. 
More and more narrow ftill the circle grew, 
Fill I alone was left with ETauerswina. 
Alone I fought, till at her feet I fell. 
Her diſmal ſhrieks, her piercing cries I heard; 
More- grievous far, than all the wounds I bore, 
Alt. Methinks I hear her crics: She call'd on Ar- 
RED; 
Did ſhe not, r Providence divine! 
Why was not ALFRED near? 
Sur. As I have heard, 
From ſome who in the troops of Hinevax fought, 
For he it was who led the hoftile band,. l 
She ſwoon'd with grief and terror on the ſpot. 
The Dane to her unwonted' pity ſhow'd, _ 
And rais'd her from the ground. 
. SIRI SS AF. Tell r me the wack 5 
Do not deceive me; Suxakr. N Are 290! ed 
| Sur. O, my Lord, 
I never did, nor will I now deceive thee ! 
But of the Princeſs this J only know, 
That, in the Daniſh camp, ſhe ſtill remains, 
Guarded with care, her name and rank unknown. 


7 


A. What ſhould 1 think ! Can fhe ſubmit to live 


To 


"a1. ALFRED. „ 
To live; her honour loſt? How didſt thou fcapfe 
From ſuch a laughter? And how cam'ſt thou 3 
Commiſſiond by the Dane? | 
Sur. When "FR came . 
Some Engliſh <a who had ſeen the fight, 
Crept from their huts, in ſecret, to the field, 
With pious purpoſe to inter the dead. 
In me alone, ſome ſparks of life they found. 
Their care preſerv'd me. When my ſtrength return'd, 
TO Hiss camp I went, gave out myſelf, 
Of Daniſh race, altho%-in England born. 
My ſervice was accepted. I have found eg 
Favour in Hinevas's fight 3 and, in the band K 
That guards his perſon, ſerve. From them L Sager . 
That EruzLswipa, near his tent, is lodg'd 
A mouruful captive. | 
Alf. Near his tent . 1 n 
How have I merited? T +4 f 
Devon. Raiſe not thine eyes; 
Nor lift thy hands to heav'n: Far other looks, 
Far other actions, heav'n of thee requires. 
Thou art a king, a ſoldiex, and a lover; 
Fight for thy crown, thy country, and thy bride. 
Go forth, this inſtant, animate thy troops, | 
And lead them to revenge their wrongs and thine. | 
vert sf Ny (ALFRED muſes.) 
Why 1 wy wen) maſter hang his heal, 
And bend on dad a eyes? 
9 10 Al, Forbear, my Lord. 
(To Susx kr.) What 3 is thine errand to the camp 1 = 
England? | 
Sur. To offer battle.—But the true intent 
Of HINGvax, is to learn if Atezep lives 3477 3 '% 
Jo For 
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For various rumours have perplex'd the Dane. 

Alf. He ſhall be ſatisfied. I ſee a ray, 
Which thro? the darkneſs breaks. It grows more bright. 
My friend, the tumult of my thoughts forgive. 
SURREY ! ( (Goes aſide with Surrey.) 


Manet Dzvonsunuire. 


What daes he meditate ? I know 
His mind with dreadful images is fill'd. | 
In HIN GvAR's arms he ſees his raviſh'd bride : 
Raviſh'd or not, ſhe's captive to his foe. 
Enſlav'd by force, 'tis force muſt ſet her free. 
He cannot treat with Hincvar ; that he knows, 
By ſad experience; for the woes of Al RED, a 
And all the evils of this hapleſs land, 
Arxoſe from England's confidence in Denmark. 
No ties, divine or human, bind the Danes. 
Of all the impious race, by far the worſt, 
And moſt profane is Hincuas. 
| Alf. 0 to SURREY.) Go, prepare” 
For my reception. 13 
Sur. Ah, my r avert 
Thoſe ills, which my prophetic foul forebodes ! 
eee SURREY. 
Doss I heard the parting words of faithful SURREY, 
Which mark too well, the colour of thy purpoſe. 
AF. Thy approbation I did not expect. 1 2 
None can approve, but thoſe who feel like me. 2 
The Daniſh Emp, diſguis'd, I will explore, 
Clad in the veſture of a Britiſh Bard, 


And learn, for certain, ETueLswipa's fate, 


Whatever has befall'n my hapleſs bride ; 


Aſſur'd of that, my heart ſhall ſhake no more. 
Devon. 


— 


Devon. Something like this my anxious ſoul foretold. 
Alf. U read thy thoughts, but urge me not to hear 
Thy friendly counſels, which I cannot follow. 
In great events, the agitated mind 
Conſults its genius only. Low ar high, 
The active ſpirits in that level flow, 
Nor fall nor riſe, to act another's counſel ; 
That potent counſellor direQs me now; 
I feel the impulſe, oft in perils felt: 
Nor is my arm confin'd to ETELSwWID a; 
The ſtrength and order of the Daniſh hoſt, 
How, and what quarter, I may dell attack, 
Attentive I'll obſerve. | 
| Devon. Since thou haſt fix d 
Thy reſolution, to contend is vain; 
The part of friendſhip now is to conſult, _ 
How we may guard thee beſt. 5 ; 
Alf. By the moon's ht, | | 
As, with a ſwift career, their camp I paſs'd, 
A wood, extended on the right I ſaw, : 
(Their left the village Ethendune defends,) 
Canſt thou inform, if they have n paths, 
Or planted watches there? 
Devon. Neither, * Lord! 
Preſumptuous San holds ſuch caution vain. 
Alf. When duſky eve deſcends, in the dark time, 
Between the fall of night and the moon's riſe, 
In filence, thither march a thouſand men 
Choſen with care, the braveſt, of our hoſt ; 
There let them watch till morn; if no x ck 
Comes ere the dawn, at dawn they may retire. 
Devon. To chuſe andleag:that band ſhall be my care: 
My warriors are the Hunters of the Hill; 
Accuſtom'd  , 


* 


z 


ein N K 
- * 
1 . 


© - 


423 ALFRED. ak AAU. 15 


Accuſtom'd to the woods, fearleſs they move, 
By the pale glimpſes of the clouded moon 
To them the changeful aſpects of the night, 
"Whoſe falſe preſentments armies oft confound, 
In all their forms are known. 
| Alf. 1 would not wiſh 
A. better leader, nor a braver band, | 
Devon. The word. 
Alf. St. George. 
Devon. O, may he guard the King: 
And, as the minds of yonder heath'n hoſt 
In darkneſs lie; ſo may their eyes be dark 
And blind to Arrxe ! 
- | Alf. As they ſtill have been. 
This is no new, tho? ſeeming; bold attempt. 
I have eſſay'd it, for a ſlighter cauſe, 
When, in the Iſle of Athelney, I lay, 
The quarters of the Dane I oft explor'd, 
In this diſguiſe, and mark'd deſtruction's line. 
wy Farewell, thy wiſdom no direction needs; 
vu Nor ſhall I long be abſent from my friend. [ Exeunt. 
#1 | End of the FS Act. 


A T . 


1 | SCENE, The Danyh Camp. 

1 

| 3 Enter SURREY. 

1 Sur. HE tale of Orpheus, (which in Rome I 
1 heard, ) 


HY | : 
4 Whole 


Ad Il. . 
Whoſe lyre W civiliz'd mankind, 

ls verified to-day. The ſtubborn ſons 
Of Denmark ſympathize with Arrxzp's ſtrain : 


And, as he leads the ſong, their paſſions flow: 


Hixcvar himſelf is wender- 


Enter an Ov1cer. | 
. Of. Begone ; - 
Thou tread'ꝰſt 1 on forbidden ground. 
Sur. Inform the King, that Exick is return'd, 
OF. Hincvarx approaches, and with him the Bard; 
Whoſe lyre is fram'd, by necromantic art 


Inchanted are the ſtrings, —Away, with ſpeed. 
[Exil Sunxkr. 


Enter Hinevar and ALFRED, in e , 


N (io the Orrickx.) Withdraw. [Exit Oppices, 
Now, I believe the death of ALrkED.! 
This ring, the well-known fignet of his power, 
He never truſted to another hand. | 
Af. When, in the rocky cave, I found him dead, 
I then reſolv'd, King of the warlike Danes, 
To bear to thee the tiditigs vf his death; 
And as a proof, which could not be deny'd, 
That ring I took, which erſt mine eyes beheld, - 
Upon his finger plac'd, with rites and charms, 
When he was crown'd, in London, England's King. 
Hing. I will reward thee to thy utmoſt wiſh. 
Thou art no Saxon, but of Britiſh race 5 7 
And lov' the mountains of thy native land; 
Chuſe where they faireſt riſe ; they ſhall be Ft 
With all their valleys and their Sylvan ſtreams. 


The Cods I ſerve have ſent thee to my aid. 
| | Ti 


* * 
* * 


A ALFRED. 


"Tis my belief thou can't aſſiſt me much, 

In what is deafer to my ſoul than empire. | 
All. How can the bard aſſiſt a Prince like thee ? 
Hing. In high reſpeR, I hold thy art divine. 

Whate'er thou art, magician, bard, or ſeer, 

Or if thou art all theſe, I crave thine aid. 

Amidit my victories, I am moſt wretched ; 

By love tormented, unſucceſsful love. 

Alf. Thy love, with equal love, is not return'd ? 
Hing. More grievous ſtill. The fair, my ſoul deſires, 

Cannot diſtinguiſh nor reward n:y love. 

Tf thou her cruel malady can'ſt charm, 

And drive wild frenzy from her troubled mind, 

Taſk, to fulfill thy wiſh, the power of Hinevas. 

A,. In me behold the man of thy deſire. 

Unlawful arts I neither uſe, nor know; 

But am, in nature's ſecrets, deeply {kill'd. 

Far from the pleaſures and the cares of men, 

By ſtrange misfortune, to the deſart driv'n, 

A lonely anchoret, for years, I liv'd. 

To me are known the virtues of each plant, 

That grows in hill or dale, in ſun or ſhade ;- 

How one, by ſympathy, with madneſs taints 

And how another clears th? infected blood. 

Much I can help or harm. 

Hing. Exert thy Kin; ; 

And plant and herb, or ſong and ſpell employ. 

Do what thou wilt'ſt, ſo thou reſtor'ſt the fair. 
Alf. Did her dire frenzy from diſtreſs ariſe? 

From ſudden perturbation of the mind? 

Or is the cauſe unknown? 

Hing. From grief, from fear, 

From terror to exceſs, her frenzy roſe. | 

. Dread ful 
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Dead the ſhock. ſhe ſuffer d! 
„ © Dy _ Lord ? 

What did ſhe ſuffer ? | 
| Hing. In her * nothing; 
But agony of mind, to an exceſs, 
Not eaſy to deſcribe. N | | 

| <0 Alf. Has ſhe res | 
Her name, her family ? 2 

; Hing. By UFerent names 
She I herſelf ; and when with queſtions urg'd, 
She makes extravagant, fantaſtic anſwers, 
And ſeems unconſcious of her true conditien. 

AIF. Her general temper ; 3 is it ſad or gay ? 
For frenzy is moſt various, 
Hing. So is her's; 

For ſhe exhiblis every various mood, 
That frenzy e'er afſum'd. But thou ſhalt ſee, 
And judge her ſtrange demeanour, In yon tent, 
With purple bright, ſhe dwells; and to this , 
Where now we ſtand, ſhe frequently repairs. 
This is her uſual hour. Behold ! ſhe comes. 


Enter ETnELSswIDa, with two W artending, 


fantaſl, ically dreft. 
Alf. How beautiful ſhe is! O, piteous ſight! 

Her frenzy's high. 

Hing. Did &er live aged eyes 
Behold her equal ? 1 f 

(Exrurrswrpæ paſſes them, ind advances to the front.) 
Eth. Eagles of the rock, 

Lend me your 1 wings; cherubs of heavn, 
Who ſoar above the ſun, your W lend, | 
To bear me to my love. 


ä Hing. 


8 
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Hing. 0. ArrRxrp.) Obſerve ! 

Alf. 1 "Bon" | 

Eth, The creſted ſwans were heatd to ſing 
A fad lamenting firain; . 
As floating with the ſtream, his corſe 
Deſcended to the main. 
Hing. Still of a lover loſt. I never heard 
Her roving words tend to one point ſo long. 

Alf. Sorrow and rage exceflive, both are madneſs. 
Time always cures them, if the frame is ſound, — 
She ſpeaks again. 

Eth. My heart ſwells in my; breaſt, 
And ſtops my breath. Oceans of tears I ſhed, 
And ſhake the high pavilion with my ſighs. c 
But neither fighs nor tears give me relief, 
(To HIN GAR.) Thou keeper of the keys of death and 
r 2 
#4 Unlock the iron gate, and ſet me free, 
v1 Then I ſhall ſmile and thank thee. 
= Hing. Queen of beauty ! 
; 1 7 I am a thy captive, and obey thy will. 
f | To ſoothe the grief that preys upon thy heart, 
4 My care has hither brought a Bard divine, 
Whoſe voice can charm the ache and agony,  —-.,, 
Which ſpirits feel. He's gentle, mild and wiſe, 
And ſhall attend thy call. 
Eth, I will not alt him, 
His eats is vile; J hate it. 
AI. Hate not him, 
Whoſe heart is tun'd to ſympathize with thine. 
I ſhun the houſe of mirth, and love to dwell 
$4 A conſtant inmate of the houſe of. ſorrow. 
8 1 * he ſpeaks, Eruxrswiba gage, and knows him, } 
1 : _- - 
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Eth. Then thou art not ſo wiſe, as wou'd appear, 
From oy white head, and grave habiliments. 
| (Malls afide in great emotion. R eturns.) 
Lf thou art fond and weak, and fooliſh too; | 
Why, ſo am I. We may confort 7, 
And build ftrong caſtles. ' 
| AF. Yes. | | 
Eth. Thy harp ſhall moye 
The trees-and rocks. In order they ſhall rife, © 
As 0 as Babel's tower. 
A Forthwith they tall. 
Eth. Are all thy ſongs of Tar: r N r ? 
Alf. The greater part. | 
 Eth. Then thou haſt loſt thy love; 
Elſe thou could'ſt ne'er have felt true melancholy. 
I wi ll not hear thee now. I'm poor in ſpirit, 
And have not force to bear a ſtrong affection. 
I chuſe a garland ſong, a lighter ſtrain. | 


There liv'd. a youth, by filver Thames, 
Who louv'd the maidens fair; 

But looſe, at large, the rover rang 4, 
Nor felt a lover's care. 


We muſt not with-one akin level all. 
Some men are true of heart, but very few. 
Thoſe live not long; they die before. their time. 


„Tis pity of them. Oh! (mall, afide Lt} - 


Hing. A ſhow'r of tears, 
Faſt falling, calms the tempeſt of her mind. 
A. Tis a deep rooted malady. ? 


Enter a Danitsyn Orricxx. 


Of. My Lord, 
3 5 


28 an A II. 


A troop of Eogliſh horſemen, from & hill, 
Deſcend into the plain. Our warriors wait, 
Impatient, thy commands. | | ' 
Hing. I come. [Eau Opricss. 
(To AlrRED.) Remain 

Till I Return, Eppa, Exrrsa, mark me. 

Give her full ſcope; in nothing croſs her mood, 
That this reflecting ſage, complete, may ſee 


The picture of her mind. | LExit. 
Etb. (After a pauſe, approaches n Thou 158 
grim ſad, 


Whoſe head the hand of time hath Glver'd o'er, 
Com'ſt thou from Paleſtine ? | 
A. From Rome I come. 
Eth. From Rome ! Thou doſt not wear thy triple 
crown; 
And yet I know thou art the holy Sire, 
The common father of the Chriſtian world. 
Compaſſion ſhow to me.—With wicked men, 
With heathens and idolaters, I dwell ; 
Without the benefit of holy church. 
Nor ſhrift, nor abſolution have I known, 
For ſeven long years. 
Alf. I will, my ſelf, confeſs thee. 
The peace of heay'n ſhall on thy ſoul deſcend. 
(To the attendants.) A courſe moſt fortunate her fan- 
cy ſteers ; 
Moſt likely to effect the King's deſire. 
In this conceit, to me ſhe may reveal 5 
Her name, her parentage, perhaps the grief 
That rankles in her breaſt. Pleaſe to rctire, | 


As if it were confeſſion. 
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eh Eli. Haſte 3 away, 
For fickle i is her mind. | 
Edda. (going. )1 1 it not. 


This may be ſtratagem: They're Saxons all. 
'Tis fit they be obſery'd. I'll keep in fight. be 


Manent PRES and ErazLow1DA.. 


Eth, Alrarp! 
2 ETHELSWIDA ! “ 0 Offers to ee ber. * 
| Eth.'O, beware! 
Death lurks in every corner. Why expoſe 
Thy noble life to ſuch inglorious peril? 
Not thus did I expect to ſee the King. 
If e'er mine eyes beheld my Lord again, 
I hop'd to ſee him in the light of ſteel, 
Prompt to defend himſelf, or reſcue me. 
Why com'ſt thou thus? 
Alf. I come to know 49 fate. 
For, ſince I heard thou waſt in Hingvas's PO, 
Diſtraction here has e 
. | ' Eth, I MEE . 
Could Aba think I wou'd ſurvive my honour? 
Alf. I knew not what to think: But much I fear'd. 
Eth. Diſmiſs that fear; and be of this aſſur'd, 
I ſhall be as I am, or ſhall be nothing, | 
Fly from this place of peril z fly, with ſpeed. 
Thy preſence to us both is ſure perdition. 
My own diſtreſs, with fortitude, IL bore: 
But feel my weakneſs, when the danger's thine, 
The part I act, I hardly can ſuſtain. | 
Did'ſt thou not mark, when firſt I heard thy voice, - 
How real paſſion mingled with the feign'd ? 
When I beheld thee riſen from the wes 
13 . And 


* 


— 
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And ks Keck again for ETHELSwWIpa, 
The veil of frenzy ſcarce. conceal'd my tranſport. 

Alf. I faw thy ſtruggling ſoul, then—not till then, 
Athwart the cloud, the beam of reaſon ſhone. 

Eth. Tarry not here ; ; elſe I ſhall loſe my e 
And be the thing I ſeem. 

AIf. Till night ſhall ſpread. 
Her favouring. mantle oler my. ſecret ſteps, 
I cannot leave this place ; and then I hope 
To bear thee with me, thro? the hoſt of Denmark. 
Of that, we ſhall have time to ſpeak hereafter. 
This garb ſecures me frequent, free acceſs. 
Now, let me warn thee, ſhould it be ſuſpected, 
That I am not the perſon I pretend, - 
Thy ready anſwer muſt, with mine, accord; | 
I am thy brother; Surrey is my name, 
And Emma thine. ; 
Eth. Alas! Ilbomen'd name! 
In my defence, the noble Surry fell. 
Alf. He lives to ſerve thee in the camp of Hixevarx. 
Eth. What miracle! mine eyes beheld him lain. 

Al,. They come, they come; reſume thy wild de- 

meanour. (Eruxrswrna walks afide, as formerly. Y 


Enter ELISA and Eppa. 


Eli. The King draws near. 


Eth. Array me for his preſence... 

I'll have a crown to deck my penfive brows ; 
It ſhall be made of ſun-beams, and of ſtars, 
Caught as they ſhoot ; aud when the rainbow reſts 
Its glowing ſhaft upon the mountains fide, 
L'U dip my robe! in gold. Away, away. 

[Exeunt En and. Epp. 

> Eulen 


— 
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Enter 3 E 1 
Hing. It was falls alarm. The Englith hn” 
When we advanc'd againſt them, wheeld and fled. 
What judgment haſt thou form'd ? Did ſhe ſay . 
In her confeſſion? 5 
Alf. She flew off at once 
From that conceit, Her mind's a burning fire, © 
Where ſudden thoughts, like wreaths of ſmoke ariſe, 
And, parting from the flame, diſperſe in air. 
Her ſhatter'd fancy, like a mirror broken, 
Reflects no fingle image juſt yp rue, N 
But many falſe ones. 
| Hing. Do'ſt thou hope to cure 4 
J The malady, which thou deſcrib'ſt fo well? 
All. There is more ground of hope than cauſe of fear. 
- Hing. Forthwith the wonders of thine art eſſay; ; 
Meanwhile, within the circle of x my tents, _ A 
Secure remain. Gothred's imperious daughter, 
(Whom in an evil hour, when new in England, 
To pleaſe the Danes I was induc'd to wed,) 5 
Is in the camp arriv'd. I gueſs her purpole, * | 
And will prevent her ſpeed. 
4 vaice behind the ſcenes.) 
© 
Preſumytuous fave! . 
(Another voice.) 
Thou can'ſt not pals. 


Who ſhall 1 the Queen? 1 


| 
Enter Ronex. ; 


Ron, I come too late; ſhe's gone. Hail to the King; $ 
Who is this minion, that uſurps my place, 
And, with mock majeſty, dithonours Denmark? 
Hing. Outcageous as thou art, reſpe& at leaſt 


32: Abd ALFAED. AF IL. 


The ſtranger's ear. 
(To AurreD) Retire, and ſhun the ſtorm. [ Exit Arr. 
Ron. What pageantry is this? | | 
Hing. Why haſt thou left, 

Without permiſſion of thy Lord, the place 
_ Appointed for thee ? 
| Ron. Ha Am I thy ſlave ? 
That thou preſum'ſt to treat me with ſuch ſcorn, 
Haſt thou forgot my birth ? do'ft thou not know 
I am the heir of Denmark and of England— 
That in my right thou reign'ſt? | 
| Hing. To Denmark go; 
There o'er thy barren rocks and deſarts reign : 
But fair and fertile England is my own. 
The ſword, that won, ſhall keep the pleaſant land. 
I conquer'd for myſelf. : 
Ron. Talk'ſt thou of conqueſt, 
Thou woman's warrior, who conſum'ſt thy days 
In ſecret, lawleſs, and inglorious love! 
Whilſt o'er thy head thy ſlaughter'd brother” s ghoſt 
For vengeance ſkrieks in vain. 

Hing. None of my foes, 
Of whom the felleſt far, I reckon thee, 
Shall long dude my Vengeance : From this hour 
I caft thee off; for ever 1 renounce thee ; 
And ſoon thou ſhalt behold another Queen 


Exalted in thy 2 8 
Ron. Fulfill thy threat, 


And thou malt ſoon behold another King. 

The leaders and the ſoldiers of thy hoſt 

Revere in me the Scandinavian line. | 

When I am not thy Queen, thou reign'ſt no more. 
Hing. This inſtant leave me, or by Denmark's Gods, 


— 
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By Loda's altar, ſtain'd with human blood, 
To Iceland's dreary iſle thou ſhalt be borne, 
There to repent thy folly.— Guards 


Enter an Officer with Soldiers, 
| Ron. Stand off; 
Tyrant, when next we meet. | 
Hing. Force her away. 
Never let Gothred's daughter enter here. _ 
 [Exeunt Roxx and Guards. 
Small is her boaſted influence with my people ; | 
And yet her jealous rage is fell and bloody; 
My fair Norwegian felt her mortal hate. W 
I muſt not truſt my lovely captive's life, | 
To the ſlight keeping of that officer, 
Who yielded to the threats of haughty Roxzx. 
This inſtant I'll diſmiſs him, and appoint ' * 
The brave and faithful Exicx to his place. [ Exit. 


End of the Szconp Acr. 


ACT. 
SCENE, &c. as Lefore.... A 


Hinevar and Enpa. 


Edda. PEARL my doubts aroſe. I ne*er believ'd 
| Her malady was real, Often, my Lord, 
Have I obſery'd her looks ſedate and calm; 


Then, quick as. thought, when. ſhe had eaught my eye, 
dhe | 
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She ſtarted into well diſſembled frenzy. 
H. Why ne'er unfold thy doubts ? | 

Edda. Till now, I durſt not; 
Bras I had no proof of my, ſuſpicion : 
For in thy preſence, with amazing art, 
She counterfeits diſtraction. Well I knew 
Thy partial love would ill receive a charge 
On mere conjecture founded. What I ſaw 
This day to certainty has chang'd my doubts, 
Try her, my Lord ; and if I have deceived thee, 
I aſk no mercy,— i; 

Hing. If ſhe has deceiv'd me, 
as I believe ſhe has, I'll ſhow her none. 
This is the Lover whom her ſongs bewail, 
The favourite, for whom ſhe guards her charms, 
And mocks the credulous Dane. He mocks me too, 
PII take luxurious vengeance. —Guards. 


* 


Enter ERIck with a plume and ſcarf, with Daniſh 
Soldiers. | 
"Erich. My Lore. 


Hing. Unſbeath your ſwords. Be ready, at a word, 
To execute my orders. Send him hither ( To Erick.) 
[Exit, Epo. 


Surpriz'd, ſubdu'd, with dread of inſtant death, 
Pll ſearch his ſecret foul ; and then the ſlave, 
For his preſumption, dies. 


Enter ALurke, views the ſcene for a moment, 
and then advances intrepidly.. 
Hing. Thou traitor ! villain ! 
How durſt thou, N thy puny arts, attempt 

To practiſe upon me? 


* 


,” 


Alf. 
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1 If Take back thoſe names; 
Which utter'd here, do not diſhonour me; 
But on thyſelf return. | 
Hing. Ha! Do'ſt thou brave me? 
I'll 11 pul thy courage down. ; 
Al. Thou can'ſt not, sa l. 
I mock the lifted ſword, and ſmile at death. 
Hing. Tell me, impoſtor, who thou really art, 
And who that woman is, thy falſe aſſociate 
In this vile artifice ? | 


Alf. Not from the dread 
Of what thy vengeance can inflict, I anſwer | 
But to aſſert my honour. To thy tents, 
Altho' diſguis'd I came, no traitor I. 
I came not, Hincvas, to attempt thy life; | 
But to enquire a much-lov'd ſiſter's fate; 1 4 
For whom I trembled, ſince the hour I heard 
She was thy captive. 
Hing. Ha! thy fiſter, ſay'ſt en ? 
What i is thy name ? 
| Alf. Surrey. 
Hing. Thy name is known, 
Of great account, amongſt the foes of Denmark. 
Thou art the choſen friend of Engliſh ALFRED. 
Alf. His faithful ſubject. 
Hing. What's thy fiſter's name ? 
4 Emma. Alas! to great misfortune born ! 
Hing. Suſpend a while thy judgment of her fortune. 
Retire. (To the Guards, who go off. * 
The tale of AlraED was devis'd 
To ſmooth thy way to EIA. | 
Alf. So it was, 


Yet Aur, if alive, in peril lives; = AR 
And 


\ 
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And doubtful, at this moment, is his . n 
Hing. Dead or alive, I care not, If he lives, 
He never can regain his kingdom loſt ; 880 
Nor England eber ſhake off the yoke - Denmark. 
Surrey, tho? war and battle are my joy; 
Yet I deſire ſometimes in peace to dwell. 
Thy ſiſter's beauty has inflam'd my heart, 
And policy accords with love's deſire. 
The charming Emma ſhall be Hixevar's bride; 
And England, partial to her own, obey 
Princes, whoſe blood is native to the land, 
Af. Thou haſt a Queen. 
Hing. What then ? The Gods of Denmark 
Do not, like yours, their votaries confine 
To the domeſtic bondage of one wife. 
My ſoul abhors the daughter of old 'Gothred, 
That furious woman, who was once my Queen: 
Her I divorce ; and on her vacant throne, 
Will place thy ſiſter. 1 
Al. That her faith forbids. 
A Chriſtian cannot wed a heathen Lord. 
Hing. Thy mind, averſe, is fertile in objections, 
Saxon, thou ſpeak'ſt not with a brother's tongue. 
Thou haſt decciv'd me once. Eick! TON 


Enter Erics. 


| _ Erich. My Lord. 
Hi ing. W ithin my tent confine and guard him ſtrictly. 
[ Exeunt ALFRED and Exick. : 

I do ſuſpect Þ is the lover ſtill. 
It much behoves me ſoon to be reſolv'd. 
"Tis juſt, with fallacy, to prove the falſe ; 
And turn the a arts of woman on herſelf. , 
I'l 
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In give a pad alarm, and ſhake her foul, 4 
Even to the center. To my wiſh, ſhe comes, 
Buried in thought. She has not yet obſerv'd me. 


(Steps afide.) 


Enter ErruzLswiDa. 
Eth. I fear we are diſcover'd and betray'd. 
That Daniſh woman, whom I never lov'd, 
Has held a private conference with Hincvax ; 
She pierces me with her malicious eyes, 
Swimming in joy, and conſcious of detection. 
She has o!erheard us.— © | 
(Hd comes behind and Keiner Ber arm. ) 
Ah! 
Hing. Why doſt thou ſtart, 
And look ſo guilty ? Where's thy frenzy now ? 
The artful ſemblance .that deceiv'd the Dane ? 
Thy fear betrays the fraud I knew before. 
Confeſs thy fault and truſt to Pann s mercy. 
Eth. Mercy ! 
Hing. Altho' thou haſt offended Jonah: 
Thy beauty pleads for thee : M y love forgives. 
One victim is enough. ; 
- Eth. One victim! ah! 
Hing. Ves, thy aflociate, the pretended Bard, 
Who call'd himſelf thy brother: He hath paid 
The forfeit, with his life. 
Eth. (Staggers ready to faint.) Thou bloody Dane! ' 
Inhuman monſter ! haſt thou murder'd Arrztd ? 
And doſt thou ſpeak of love to ETHELSW1DA * ? 
Hing. ALextD and ETauzLSwipa a! 
| Eth. Tyrant! Yes, 
There's nothing now to ſave or to deny. | | 
* | In 
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In me, behold the bride of royal AlrRED! 
Thy treachery, and not thy valour, Dane, 
Upon our nuptial day, divorc'd our loves. £ 


** 


But neither force nor fraud can part us now. 


Where Alrxzp is, my ſoul ſhall ſhortly be. | 


Hing. Thou'rt W chang'd. This courage is not 
real. 
Tis not 2 nature. 
NE Eth. I ſhall change no more. 
My former fear from love extreme aroſe. 
Then, life was dear to me, for 'ALFRED's fake. 
But now, fince he is dead, for ALrxe's ſake 
I wiſh to die, and loath the life 1 lov'd. 
Hing. "Tis bravely ſpoken. | 
E tb. Tis not my defire 
To hold diſcourſe with thee. Go, from my ſight ; j 
Thou'rt hideous t to my eyes, thou vile afſaſlin ! | 
(Turns away. ) 
Hing. Hear me ! 
Etb. 1 wou'd not, if I could prevent it. 
But what I can I will. I ſpeak no more. 
My lips are clos'd for ever. | 
Hing. Yet I know 
A way to open them. That bitter ſmile 
I reck not; no, nor thoſe averted eyes. 
Know, I have turn'd thy arts againſt thyſelf, 
And caught thee, in thy own deceitful ſnare. 


From impotence of mind, thou haſt reveal'd 


Th' important ſecret, that the Bard was AlrRED. 
Now, if he dies, it is thy folly kills him: 
He lives, by thee diſcover'd to his foe, 
Eth. Does ALrxtD live, and has my tongue wok 
him? 


Have 
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Have I diſcover'd Arrxzp to his foe? _ 1 7 

- Barbarian! De 
Hing. Still thou may'ſt preſerve his life, 

His fate on thee depends. 


Eb, On e! 
Hing. On thee! 
Accept my offer'd hand, and Alrxxo lives. 

Nay, re-aſcends, in peace, his father's throne, 

If not, I ſwear by Odin, awful name, 

The God of battles whom alone I ſerve, 

This hour my rival dies. 

Eth. Is this thy mercy? * 
Would 8 conſcious that my heart is full 
Of love to AlrR RD, take a faithleſs hand ? 
Hing. 1 wow'd ; I will this inſtant ; ſpeak the word: 
Eth. I ſhudder at the thought, and loath thee more, 
Much more than ever. Brutal is thy paſſion, 
And horrible to womankind thy love. | 
Hing. Is this thy anſwer ? Whilſt the Saxon Hoes 
Thou haſt ſame hope. Of him I will diſpoſe, 
Without delay. (Gorng.) 
Eth. Stay, I conjure thee, ſtay. 
Hing. My time is precious. I have deeply ſworn, 
And fix'd the only ranſom of his life. | 
Eth. Touch not the life of Aro. 5 
Hing. Every word . Th 
Thy paſſion ſpeaks accelerates his doom. 
I go to ſee him die. 
Eth, ( ſetzing his robe. Thou malt not go. 

B y all that's holy, I will not ſurvive him. 

Hing. Some of thy ſex, I know, haye {worn as muchs 

And have ſurviv'd the vow. "FO Going ) 

Eth. One moment ſtay. . 
> _ -- 


* 


His brother preſs'd too near the Engliſh horſe: 
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Hing. Her countenance is like a troubled ſky, 
When the wind veers about. | 
Eth. (afide.) Inſpire me, beam! 
The life of ALrzz, and the fate of England, 


Are in the balance. Yes, I am inſpir'd. 


Heav'n, that ſuggeſts the thought, will give me n 


To act the generous deed. 
| Hihg. Her mind gives way. 


Eth. Hixevax ! ſhould I conſent to be thy bride, 
Would ALrxep's life be ſafe ? What pledge for that? 
What hoſtage haſt thou worth the King of A 4 


Hing. Conſider and demand. 
Eth. Set Ken FILE 


The Engliſh camp is near: conduct him thither: 

Let me have full aflurance of his ſafety ; 

Then lead me to the altar. When my vow 

Is made, tho? made to thee, our holy faith | 
Enjoins, till death, obſervance. [ Extt« 


Manet Hinevas. 
Set him free, 
And truſt a woman's word ! I like it not. 
Fortune hath favour'd me beyond my hopes. 
My rival, both in empire and in love, 
Is in my power. - How ſhall I beſt improve- 
The proſperous hour, which my good planet rules? 


Enter Erick. 

Erick, My Lord, the valiant Rox lo craves admittance. 

Hing. 1 will not ſee him. He is ſent by Roxxx, 
With ſome ungrateful meſſage. Aſk his buſineſs. 

Erick. Unaſk'd he told it. In the field, to-day, 


They 
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They turn'd and took him pris er. Rol Lo begs: 
That he may be exchang'd. 4 

__ For whom 2 6 | 
Erich, For SURREY, . 
Whom in the tent he-ſaw, 

Hing. He and his brother, 

And all their tribe, are not worth ſuch a ranſom. - 
Exrck, that Suxkey is the King of rad 3 
ALFzED himſelf, 
Erich. AlrRED! ; 
3 Hing. He is, by heav'n! 
And my fair captive is the Mercian maid, 


By ALxxeDd lov'd, the beauteous em b 
Go, bring the Saxon hither. | [ Exit Exc. 


Manet HixduAR. 


Now, I'll ſound him.. 
The policy of ſtate enjoins his death : 
The politics of love ſuſpend his doom. 
The inſtrument he is, by which I'll work 
This woman to my will, If I can make 
Her lover falſe to her, pride aud revenge 
Will bring her not reluQtant to my arms. 
Thus play the paſſions of her wayward ſex. 
Birds of a kind, they build their neſts alike; 
And one true falcon, like another flies. 
So, every woman, when her love is ſcorn'd, | 5 
By certain inſtinct, takes the ſame revenge. | 


p 8 


Eater Alrxkp, in his firfl dreſs ; advances reſolutely. 
Twice have we met to-day, and both the times, 
With borrow'd names and forms, thou haſt deceiv'd me. 


AxxzzEp; I know thee now. <P 8 
E 3 Alf. 
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| Alf. HR, thou doſt. 
Hing. Repine not at this chance. If we had met 
In liſts of combat or embattled field, 
Death or captivity had been thy portion. 
Alf. Uncertain ever is the fate of arms. 
Hing. I have not found it ſo. In every battle 
On my victorious banners fortune waits. 
Suppoſe, then, that thou wert, by chance of war, 
My pris'ner; ſay, what wou'dſt thou now expect 
Should be thy doom ? 
ff. Tis Hinevas's part to ſay, 
And mine to ſuffer, 
5 Hing. Thou ſhalt ſuffer db 
Unworthy of a king. Tho” of the race 
Of war and battle, who have ftretch'd the ſpear 
Of conqueſt o'er mankind ; yet I will ſpeak 
The words of peace. The Engliſh and the Danes 
Have fought too long for this conteſted land, 
Whoſe ſpacious kingdoms can, with eaſe, contain 
The rial nations ; and the fertile fields 
Glut, with luxurious plenty, their deſires. 
Let us divide the land, and join in league 
Eternal: Then, united, ſhake the world. 
Alf. Treaties of peace and leagues have oft been made; 
But how obſerv'd, thou know'ſt. 
Hing. There was no bond 
To make the former treaties faſt and ſure. 
The peace I offer now ſhall be confirm'd 
By ties which bind the nations to each other, 
My valiant brother left an only child, 
In Denmark born, but here in England bred ; 
Matchleſs in form and feature is the maid ; 
Straight as the pine that grows on Norway's hills. 
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She riſes tall above the virgin-train': 
Blue rolls her melting eye : Her heaving breaſt © 
Is whiter than the ſnow- that's newly fall'n. 
This maid of beauty I will give to ARE, 
The pledge and bond of union and of peace. 
(ALFRED remains ſilent. "F 
Why doſt thou not reply? Doſt thou diſdain 
A bride of Daniſh race? 
A,. Silent I ſtand 
To learn the full extent of thy deſign. 
Mean'ſt thou not ſtill to blend the nations more; 
To mix the royal blood of either land ; 
And wed thyſelf a wife of Engliſh race ? 
Hing. I do. 
Alf. And 'tis my bride that thou haſt choſen. 
Hing. Call her not thine. Nothing belongs to thee. 
A captive has no right. * ant 
Alf. Thou keep'ſt thy word, 
And treat'ſt me like a king | 
Hing. I'll make thee one, 
Which now thou art not. Wed the maid of Denmark; 
And o'er thy father's antient kingdom reign, 
Alf. Unworthy I ſhould be to reign, —to live, 
If I could make ſuch barter of my honour. 
Is this the peace of Hincvarx ? 
L Hing. Ves: no other. 
Alf. Are theſe the terms that thou propound'ſt to 
ALFRED ? 
Hing. They are. 
Alf. I am a captive and unarm'd; 
So, with impunity, thou may'ſt inſult me. 
Hing. I ſtand aſtoniſh'd at thy pride, thy folly. 
Thou ruin'd ALirxed ! think of thy condition. | 
= Th y 
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'Thy life or death upon my nod depends, 

AF. Ruin'd I am; but it was human weakneſs, 
And no diſgraceful fault, that ruin'd Alrx ED. 
Impell'd by tender, anxious, jealous love; 
Deſpiſing danger, to thy tents I came; 
And doſt thou think I am fo quickly alter'd ? 

Doft thou imagine, that the dread of death 

Can move my ſoul to yield to thee my bride ? 

And lead, if ſhe would follow me, to ſhame ?_ 
Hixcvas, the meaneſt man of Saxon race, 
In freedom born, would from ſuch baſeneſs ſhrink ; 
And ſcorn with infamy to purchaſe life. 

Hing. Thou talk'ſt it well; and J have often heard 
Of the perſuaſive eloquence of AlrRED. 

Plain are my words: They ſpeak thy certain doom. 
If not the friend and firm ally of Hincvuas, 
Thou dy'ſt. 1 
Alf. My death will not conclude the war. 
One courſe there is, if greatly thou aſpir'ſt 
To reign ſupreme in England, and poſſeſs, 
With honour gain'd, fair ErnRLswipa's charms. 
. Hang. I do. 

Alf. Then mark me, Dane! Tho? thou art ſprung 
From heroes more than human, —Odin's race, 

Who ftretch'd the ſpear of conqueſt o'er the world; 
And thou thyſelf, in war and battles bred, 
Chain'd to thy ſword ſubmiſſive fortune lead'ſt; 
ALrrED, whoſe fathers have in battle fall'n, 

Whoſe valour ne'er could fix inconſtant fortune, 
Offers to meet thee in the liſted field; 

And, by his ſingle arm, to thine oppos'd, 

Decide the ſovereignty of England's realm, 

By the award of heav'n. In this encounter, 


— 


My 


My nobles and my people will abide; 
And, if thou conquer'ſt, Exuxrswina's thine. | 
Hing. What folly to preſume, thou fall'n Airzzp op! 
That I will free my captive, and contend 
With him on equal terms! 


a Alf. Brav'd as I was, 
I thought it fitting, thus, to meet thy ſcorn. 
Perhaps I entertain'd a glimpſe of hope, 
That thou might chuſe thus nobly to pre vail, 
To gain by valour warlike England's crown; 
And to the beauteeus ETuzLswipa come, 
The victor, not the murderer, of her huſband.. 
Hing. The beauteous ErnELswI a has conſented. 3 
To give her hand. The terms which thou diſdain'ſt, | 
Vain-glorious Saxon! are more ample far, 
Than thoſe which ſhe did ſtipulate for thee. 
Thus ſhe rewards the conſtancy of Ans. 
Conſider that. : 
All. No, not one moment, Dane. 
Thy faith in love and war to me are known.. 
Hing. I will take no advantage of thy paſſion. 
Hear my determin'd purpoſe : Thou ſhalt die, 
Or wed the maid of Denmark. Heated now, 
And chaff'd with keen contention, pride rebels. 
Againſt thy reaſon, I will give thee time 
To cool, and take. the counſel of thy judgment.. 
One hour thou haſt to think. 
(To Extck. ) | Conduct him hence. 
Alf. Prudence requires that Hinevazx too ſhould 
think. 
Rehold yon banners ſtreaming to the wind, : 
The hoſt of England will revenge their King. 1 
| [Exeunt ALexeD and Exick. 
| \Hing» 
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Hing. This Atrzep' bears a high and haughty mind, 
Not likely to ſubmit. Over his grave 
The path of Hixcvarx lies. When he is dead, 
Aſter a ſtorm of rage, a flood of tears, 
The changeful ſky of woman will grow clear, 
And beauty's beams on the new lover ſhine. 


Enthr EvDpa. 


Edda. The tidings which I bring, my DTT? plead 
For this intruſion, 
Hing. Say, What has befall'n? 
Edda. Rovxx, the Queen, purſues the Captive's life. 
RoLLo, devoted to her will, addreſs'd me, | 
With promiſes of infinite reward, 
If I would lend my aid. When I refus'd, 
He threaten'd me. The party of the Queen 
Was ſtrong enough, he faid, by force to right her. 
Hing. 'That was his errand here ? 
Edda. I ſeem'd to flight 
His menaces. He kindled into rage; 
Swore, that the braveſt chiefs of Denmark's hoſt 
Were in his tent aſſembled with the Queen, 
And waited his return, to rife in arms, 
And execute her orders. 


Hing. I'll prevent them 
| And cruſh this neſt of traitors. RoLLo's tent; 

| That is the place? 
5 10855 | Edda. It is. 

| Hing. Look to thy charge, 

5 Here thou art abſolute; the guards obey thee. 

i (Exit. 


| N Manet 


Manet Eppa. 


This lovely Captive will at laſt be . 
I muſt endeavour to regain her favour. [ Ext. 


End of the Tura Act. 
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48 
SCENE, &c. as before. 


Sin and Exick. 


Erich. JP OR England's and for ETxeLswipa's ſake, 
To gain a little time, appear to yield. 
'Ere this, the valiant Epwix is inform'd 
Of thy diſaſter. Night approaches faſt ; 
And Daniſh diſcord aids the Engliſh arms. 
Shew not thy ſoul ſo open to the Dane. 
Alf. My friend, to whom my favour has been fag, 
It is thy fortune to behold the laſt 
And darkeſt ſcene of AlrRED's tragic life. 
Something it grieves me, that mankind, who judge 
By the event, perhaps may blame my raſhneſs; 
Do thou defend the aſhes of thy friend, 
And publiſh to the world 


Enter Eppa, who ſpeaks to Exick. 
Edda. Exick ! the Captive | 5 


Deſires once more to ſee the Saxon Prince. 


For thy permiſſion to the King Dll anſwer, 5 
N 
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Erich. Tis not my my to queſtion, but obey. 
| [Exit En. 


What can this woman mean? 1 
AUF a I tremble, | 
And, like a coward, ſhake from head to foot. 

My mind for this encounter is not arm'd. 

Stern was my preparation, firm the mail 

That bound my breaſt, againſt approaching death. 


This trial takes me on another quarter ; 


The woes of ETzeLswipa !—Riſe, my ſoul ! 
Againſt the ſtorm. I ought to e V her; 
And ſtand myſelf a rock. 


Enter 1 and Eppa. 


Edda. (to Exicx.) Retire with me; 
Let their diſcourſe be, as the wiſhes, private. 
| [Exeunt Exicx and Eppæ· 

(ETHELSwiDA Comes bai ALFRED with great 

emotion.) 

Af. O, Eratiswipa, do not pierce my heart, 
With looks ſo full of pity and of love ! 

Eth. My ſoul looks thro' my eyes. My love, my lord, 
My king, my huſband ! 

A. Oh! thou fann'ſt the fire, 
On which my reaſon aſhes heaps, in vain. 
Like Hercules, I wear the poiſon'd robe: 
Thou pull'ſt the garment ; and my nerves are torn. 
Why didſt thou wiſh to ſee the ruin'd AlrRED? 

Eth. Not ruin'd yet. His love endanger'd AlrRED: 
My love ſhall fave him till. | 
: Alf. Can there be truth 
In Hixevax Now, my ſoul begins to fear, 


Eth. What doſt thou fear ? 
Alf. 


- 


— 


. / Arab. | 1 


> Alf. The weakneſs of thy ſex. 

Eth. The weakneſs of my ſex -- gueſs thy nn 
What did the tyrant ſay of ErazLswipa ? 

Alf. What I deſpis'd, diſcredited, and ſcorn'd. 
He ſaid, that he. had ſought and won thy love: 
That thou conſented'ſt to become his bride. - 

Eth, On what conditions? 

Alf. Then, thou didſt conſent ! -- 
Hear! men and angels hear! 
Eth. Angels and men, 
And ALrzep, hear and judge. To fave thy life, 
To ſtop the bloody tyrant's lifted arm, ; 


T did conſent, on this expreſs condition, 


That Hincvas inſtantly ſhould ſet thee free. 
When certain of thy ſafety, ALFxeD, then 

1 was prepar'd and arm'd to mock the Dane 
To die. 


WJ Forgive me; nobleſt of thy * : 


Greater than fancy'd heroine-of the ſong ; 


Forgive the wrong I offer'd to thy virtue. 


Eth. Accept thy freedom”; let my hand reſtore 
The king of England to his injur'd people, 


Robb'd of their hero by my luckleſs love. 


And when the time ſhall come, as come it will, 


Unleſs the planet of this hour ſhould ftrike, 


That ALrxeDd his predicted fate fulfills ; 


And in the circle of his empire fits, 


With glory crown'd, remember ErTatrswrpa, 
Who died, exulting, to preſerve her Lord, 
Alf. Remember thee ! This is no time to ſpeak, 
To opeꝰ the flood-gates of my burſting heart. 
Remember thee | Whatever be my fate, 
Thou ne'er ſhalt be forgot, while Albion lifts 
n | Her 


\ 
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Her head above the waves. But know, my love, 
That this barbarian never was ſincere: 
For other terms to me he has propos'd ;— 
A Daniſh bride. PLA oY | 
Eth. To thee a Daniſh bride ! 
Alf. Or inſtant death, to follow the refuſal. 
Eth. ALxreD, thou 75 — 
| Alf. I live till he returns. 

For, tho? I ſcorn'd his offer, he perſiſted ; 
Gave me one hour more calmly to confider.— 


4 


The time's expir'd. \ 
Eth: Thou muſt not, ſhalt not die. 
Rather— | | 
Af. Raſh is the counſel of affection. 
I know the character of Hincvar well. 
Nor life nor liberty will he beſtow 
On thoſe whom he has wrong'd. If I ſhould wed 
The Daniſh maid, I but embrace diſhonour, 
And periſh with addition of difgrace. 
Etb. What means the crafty Dane? 
Alf. I think he meant 
T o circumvent the ſoul of EruELSwIDA. 
Should I conſent to wed a Daniſh bride, 
He hopes to rouze the woman in thy heart, 
And profit by the rage of ſlighted beauty. 
Eth. Perhaps the women of his favage land 
Have taught him thus to judge of womankind. 
If they are like the clouds, that change their form, 
And, careleſs, fly before each ſhifting gale, 
Far different is the ſoul of ETHELSWIDA. 
ALFRED, thy love is dearer than my life. 
Dearer than both, is Alrxkp's life or fame. 


In this extreme diſtreſs, remove me far; 
Exclude 
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Exclude me from thy thoughts; ſuppoſe me dead by.) 

And act as if I never had been born. : 
Alf. Thy magnanimity gives edge to mine. 

Rather than wed the Daniſh maid, I die : 

Yet to elude the deadly rage of Hixcvas, 

And wait the chances of the coming night, 

Big with event— 


Enter j 0-0 Ge tl 


Erick, My Lord, a num'rous band, 
Led by the Queen and the fierce Bothnic chief, 
Surrounds the tents... , | 
Alf. Give me a 3 
Erick. Take this. 
If thro? their ſquadrons I can win my way, 
At midnight I return, Exit. 
4 Al. One moment paſt, | 
On whoſe uncertain wing perdition floats 3. 
The next may bring ſalvation, O, my love! 
Ere Roxxx comes, . retire ! 1 Shun the firſt ſhock 
Of her impetuous rage. | 
Et. Here I 98 


And live or die with thee. To. fly from her, 


Were to confeſs myſelf the wretch ſhe thinks me. 
I'll meet her, as I ought. Wrong'd by her hate 
And by her huſband's love, my innocence 

I will not plead; but urge my injuries, 

And crave of her redreſs, 5 


8 Euieriug with Daniyh Soldiers. 
| Ron. Spare thoſe that yield: * 
(Seeing Ernzlswiba.) 
See, where ſhe ſtands, 


Kill all gs dare refit. 


E 2: Like ä 
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Like an enchantreſs, in the magic circle. 
Advance and ſeize her. — 
Alf. (Drawing his ſword. F Hold ! he dies that 
ſtirs, 5 


Till J have ſpoken. Hear, miſtaken Queen! 


And learn from nie how wide thy anger errs. 


Kon. Ha! who art thou, that bear'ſt ſo brave a form? 
Yet in this place, to ſhame devoted, dwell'ſt 
The pander and the guard of Hixcvas's love. 
What is thy name ? 
Al. n 
Ron. Fear'ſt thou to tell? - 
At will amaze thee much: My name is ALexe. | 
Ron. The King of England! 
A Yes. 
Ron. Thou look'ſt a King ?— 


x Vet moſt incredible thou ſhould'ſt be ALFRED. 


Eth. Net more incredible, than that the perſon, 
Whoſe life thy raſh reſentment now purſues, 


" ALrxep's bride, the Princeſs ErnxLswipa, 


Born of a race diſlionour never ſtain'd, 

And to the ftricteſt rules of virtue bred. 

My ſoul, O Queen, devoted'to my Lord, 

But one affection knows, and worſe than death 

Abhors the love of HAN. Thy protection 

My ſex demands, and my misfortunes claim. 

Embrace this fair occaſion to be juſt, 

And generouſly repair the cruel wrong 

Thy thoughts have offered to my ſpotleſs fame. 
Ron. The Princeſs ETazLswipa !—Do I dream? 

© Or does each waking ſenſe aſſure a ſcene ' 

Of things and perſons, more incredible 

Than ever viſion of the night combin'd ? 

Enter 
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Enter RouLo.. 
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Bol. Odin be prais'd ! I come in time to fave chem. 


Hearken, my liege, to faithful RouLo's v voice. 
This is the King of W f * 
Kon. I believe it. 

Before thou cam'ſt, he had bimſelf reveal'd. 
His royal preſence warrants what he is. 
Princeſs, the hatred and the fell intent, 
With which, confeſſedly, at firſt I came, 
Do not relate to thee, unlike in all, 
To the imagin'd object of my wrath. 
My error pardon; and my deeds ſhall ſhew 
The pity, which I feel for thy misfortunes ; 
The high eſteem, in which I hold thy virtue. 

Eth. Thy pity for diſtreſs, thy love of virtue, 
Nobly thy deeds may prove. Deliver ALFRED, . 
The victim of his love and of his virtue. 
Long is the tale, too long to tell it now. 
But Hinevar's. voice has doom'd my Lord to death, 
Becauſe to him he would not yield his bride, 
If, then, the cauſe of that decree offend thee, 
Treat with the King of England, and prevent it. 


Rol. By Thor's right arm, the lady counſels well. - "© 


Renounce all thoughts of amity with HN, 
Who never will forgive thy friends or thee, 
The inſult of this day.— Unite with 8 Ly 
And give the nations peace. 
Ron. Thy daring ſoul - 
Soars to the higheſt pitch of bold emprize. 
But will the Daniſh chiefs adopt thy counſel ?. 


Rol. Make trial; prove their hearts, if they. mould“. 


faint, 
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Ruin abides them. They have gone too far, 
With ſafety to recede. If he who draws 
His ſword againſt-a King, away ſhould throw 
Ihe uſeleſs ſcabbard ; what ought he to do, 
Who draws his ſword againſt a fell uſurper, | 
Who dares not ſhow the mercy of a Prince? 

Ron. That argument comes near. I'll urge it home; 
And, when we have conſulted and reſoly'd, 
The King of England then— 288 

Alf. To their demands 

Will cordially agree. A common cauſe, 
In time of danger, leads to ſure accord. ” 

| | [ Exeunt Ronex and Rol LG. 


Manent Alrxrp and ETRLSWIDA. 
Alf. My love, look up ; and, with a face of joy, 
Welcome the dawn of hope. | 
| Eib. Us'd to deſpair, 
Like one in darkneſs long immur'd, as yet 
I reliſh not the light. | . 
n, All. Soon ſhalt thou ſee 
The rock of danger prove the rock of refuge; 
And from the foe we dreaded ſafety come. 

_ Eth. Still I ſuſpect the faith of Daniſh friends. 
But, moſt of all, my ſoul diſtruſts the Queen, 
That furious woman, who puts off the ſex ; 

And, in her rage, againſt her huſband arms. 
Alf. Let us of what ſhe is avail ourſelves; 
And, o'er the bridge ſhe builds, the torrent croſs, 


Which roars unfordable. . 
Eth. Before ſhe came, 


Of the approaching night, big with event, 
Thou waſt about to ſpeak, Fain wou'd I hear | 


. 


7 1 * * 


AaW. Aves. © 2 
Of ought that's good, and not deriv'd from! Rowex.7' 
Alf. This hour, —for now the ſhades of _ n 
A choſen band, by valiant Edwin led, 
Draw near the Daniſh: camp; and, in the mood, | 
My orders wait. If noble SuakEr lives © 
Hoon? will be Cong to night. | . 
Eieb. And Hixcvas nos 
He vil not bunden see, the Dane returns! Erie 


* RoLLo. 
Rollo. The Queen of Denmark and the chiefs, in council | 
Thy preſence wait, to fix their laſt reſolve. 
AF. Whate” er on me depends, they may command. 
| [Exeunt ALFRED and ROLL. 


„ 


Manet Ernrtswib a- 1 
Is the defect peculiar to myſelf? 

Or is it incident to womankind. 4. 4*4-4s <f 
By ſudden ſtrong impreſſions to be ſway'd ?* / 
The image of this dreadful Roxxx haunts me 
And, like a ghoſt, excites inhuman fears. 
When I was toſs'd upon a ſea of peril, | 
In which. my foot. could. reach no ground of hope, 9 | 
I ſwam with courage on the ſtormy waves... "ol 
In ſhallower water now, fearful I wade, _ | 
And reel at every ſurge." She gaz'd on Alf 
Avow'd her admiration of his form, | 


— — u eee mecca 


Ester Evpa. 
Edda. Lady, I bring alarming news. as 
Etb. To whom? 
Edda. To che When thou haſt Nr wy _— 
: Judge... > 
Among the Daniſh captains, one there i Is, IE | 


To me by blood and friendſhip ftrictly join'd : 


56 * ALFRED. | Ae IH. 


He told me, that the chiefs at laſt agreed 
To join with England, upon this condition, 
That Engliſh Atezep weds the Daniſh Queen. 
Eth. I ſaw it in her eyes; foretold my fate. 
Should he _— what, then ? - 
Edda. In chat 1 
They mean to treat with Hincvas, and reſtore 
To him his captives. But their hope is high, 
That Arran will conſent. 
Eth. Not, whilit I live. 
But will the Danes permit a woman's life 
To ſtand a wall between them and their purpoſe? 
The rage of Roxxx, like a ſwelling wave, 
Over that ſlender mound will burſt amain: 
Woman to woman is the felleſt foe. a 
Eada. And ſuch a woman, ſearch from end to end- 
The world, all nations and religions try, ; 
There is not to be found a parallel 
To this unprincipl'd, unbridl'd Rovwex. . 
The paſſion of the moment, is the God 
She always ſerves. 
Eth. Alas! What ſhall I wy? 
- Who in the level of her fury ſtand ? 
Edda. Roxkx, thy deadly foe, is alſo mine. 
Ere now, beneath her hatred I had fall'n, 
But for my pow'rful friend. 
| Eth. Thy friend Is he 
High in command? 
- Edda. To Bothnic RoLLo next. 
Many and brave the warriors he commands. 
Behind thy tent the paſſage to the plain, 
This night, he guards. 5 
Eth. My hopes revive again. 
Should 


4 N. ALFRED; 


Should I eſcape, or if perchance I periſh, 
No more my deſtiny entangles AxrRED. ; 1223 
For me the eagle left his airy way, _ 
And, ſtooping in my track, his freedom loſt... 
Eppa, if pity of my loſt eſtate 1 
Can move a woman's heart, or vaſt reward 
Induce thy ſoul to do an act humane, 
Perſuade thy friend. 
Edda. To what ? 
Etb. To let me paſs. 
Fun. Then, whither wilt thou go? 
Eth. If I can gain 
The ſhelter of the neighb'ring wood, I'm ſafe. 
But any place I hold more ſafe than this. 
| Wilt thou aſſiſt me? ; 
Edda. I embrace thy fate. 
Thro? the dark night, and thro? furrounding arms, 
T ſhall attend thee hence, if I can win 
My friend to guide our ſteps. Forthwith, I'll try. 
Pleaſe to thy tent repair. - 
Eth. I wrong'd thee once; 
And thou, at laſt, haſt prov'd thyſelf my friend. 
With perfect truſt, my ſoul on thee relies, 


May angels prompt thy tongue. . _ [Eetbo* 
ane Epp. 


| No art of mine; 
The dread of Roxxx, working on her mind, 


Conjur'd each ſpectre up I wiſh'd to raiſe. 
Il guide her ſteps committed to my care; 
And lead her ſafe to Hixcvas's longing arms. 


End of the Fova rn Acr. N 
1 A 
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Worn wv. 


SCENE, The Tents.—— At a diſtance moun- 
tains and trees ; the moon in creſcent, and 
the ſtage darkened, 


Enter ErnzLswVWIp A. 


Eth, AD ſhe not fail'd, ere this the had return'd. 
Unbraced by vain ſuſpence and expeQation, 

My ſpirit flags; and, like a racer tir'd, * 

Swerves in the courſe, I am not what I was. 

Hark to that hollow ſound !—Is it the hum 

Of voices roll'd together in the wind ? 

Or roars the blaſt of autumn through the woods? 

Alas, I was not wont to fear the night. 

When wand'ring on the pleaſant banks af Trent, 

By moon-light, oft I trac'd the glittering ſtream, 

And mus'd on Alrzazp. Peaceful were the ſounds, 

And to my temper tun'd, which then I heard, 

My ſieps, light as they were, amongſt the leaves, 

From her high rooſt the fluttering ſtock-dove ſcar'd; 

Or ſtartled from his lair the bounding ſtag. 

Begirt with armies now, hemm'd round with ſpears, 

I fear at every ſtep to rouſe a foe. 

Thro' the dim ſhades, behold a human form. 

'Tis Eppa.—Ah ! what tidings ? 


Enter Eppa. 
i Edda. Good —and bad. 
Eth. Of Arrakp what? | 


Edda. 
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_ Edda. Enrag'd at his refuſal 
To wed their willing Queen, the Daniſh chiefs. 
His ſword demanded, and to Rol gave 
Charge of his perſon. Still they fit in council 
New courſes to deviſe. \. 
; Eth. Would 1 were hence, 
Before thoſe dreadful counſellors determine! | 
What lays thy friend? | 

Edda. He anſwers for thy fabety,, 
If firm thy purpoſe be, this night to fly. 

Eth. Bleſt be thy tongue 
Edda. What elſe remains to ſay 

Or do the cover of the tent will hide. 

Eth. Yet, ere I plunge into the ſtream of fate, ( Ineels) 
Angels! and ſaints! who once yourſelves were human 
Now perfect ſpirits! and, with ſeraphs mix'd, 
Adminiſter to heav'n's eternal King ! 

O, hear my ſuppliant voice, and to the throne 
Where ſovereign mercy fits, prefer the prayer 

Of one in deep diſtreſs ! who, in the hour 

Of her proſperity, never forgot 

To bow before your ſhrines ! Gracious deſcend ! 
Thro? darkneſs, night, and death, my footſteps guide! 
But, if I'm doom'd, in the rough path to fall, 

O! guard the King of England! from the rage 

Of cruel focs—preſerve the life of Alp! 


[ Exeunt to the tent. 6 


Enter RoLLo, 3 two o Daniſh Soldiers. 


Kollo. It is the Queen's command. 
1/2 Sol. The warrant's mary 
The Queen commands our ſwords. 
2d Sol, Yes, to kill men, 
Rs Arm'd 


* 


i e „ : . 
F Wy 
= * ' * : 5" L ” . * 2 . * 


Arm'd and reſiſting; that's a ſoldier's taſk. 


* 
* 
* 

22 


To kill a helpleſs woman. likes me not. 


Rollo. If you demur !— 
(Fir. Soldier ſpeaks afide to the * then turns te 
Rot Lo. „ 
1// Sol. My Lord, we are reſolv'd. 
Rollo, I know you reſolute and ſecret both; 
Selected you as worthy of reward, 
Befitting ſuch a ſervice. 
_ I/t Sol. We'll 3 it. 
Rollo. The deed, when done, muſt never be avow'd; 
But to the chance of this unruly night | 
_ imputed. . | | 
ad 01. Silent is the * — 
Whoever ſees us dies. 
— 24 Sol. Look thitks my Lord: 
0 ETazLswipa and Epp in the back ground. * 
Who may they be, who yonder ſteal along, 
Timid their ſtep and mien? — 
Rollo. Forthwith purſue. 
She in the azure mantle is the Princeſs. | 
Of her make ſure. [Excunt the Danes. 


* 


Manet Rol ro. 


—— 


Not without much regret, 
Did I conſent to ETnELISWIDA's death, 


My ſoul was loth to hurt the lovely os : 


Loth to put out the radiant ſtar of beauty, 
Ere half her courſe was run. Neceſſity 


_ Impos'd this deed on my reluctant mind. 


For, tho? the ſtar was bright, ſhe beam'd deſtruction; 3 
And, like a comet, from her treſles ſhook 
Dilcand and war. 


Enter 


, oro ares 455 
9 Are my comtiatsobeyt: 
Rollo. Juſt as my ſoldiers were about to enter, 
And execute their orders, from the tent... 
With filend ſteps, ſhe-ſtole : they ſaw, _ 
And have, ere now, o o*ertaken. - wy: 41 Sod .M 
Kon. Speed their Cords !— 1 
My fortune, now, is on the anvil plac'd, 25 
For fate to ſtrike and faſhion good or evil © 
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Hinovar' comes on, dark as the night * * JON | 
Rollo. _—_ nnn & a. & 23k | 
Sper be Oar wb AER q 

M Hail, ſovereignty of Denmark ! * 

A foe, whom we 8 not, draws __— A b | 
The hoſt of England" . £ 4 
Rollo. r lod ee etl b F 

1 2100. Cover the yin £3 01 | 

Along their m I heard the voice " * | | 
That traitor leads them ons! sup wif} | 
I Kollo. Cnght i , 1270 


Spread by the hand of e — 1456 1 
1 Non „ ne 5. 
What refaige ach is a8 or in arme? TL — 
Rollo. The King of England is our only refuge. = 
Make him thy friend; and he will quickly turn, 
On Hinevar's troops, the torrent of his arms. 
Ron. No clioice is leſt. Fly, and bring Atraze 
hüher. 1 Cur Quad © 
Rollo. In pledge of amity, reſtore his ſword. 


| Monent Ris end Rowxx. | 
Ron, ee thou look'ſt as if 2 didſt repent 
| 0 What and 
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What x we have done. My ſoul's:a conſtant ſtream, 


| Which knows no changeful ebb. 
Rollo. If Alraxp ſhould 


Deſire to ſee that EruxLswipa's ſafe . 


Ron. I'Il find an anſwer fit. He comes. Behold ies. 


# Over his fix'd eye, his frowning brows project. 
His mind is high wound ag. 


Emer Arr. 


Rollo. Now, King of ne 

Let no reſentment of the paſt provoke 

Thy ſoul to judge, with paſſion, of the preſent. | 

H, thy mortal foe, comes on reſolv'd, 
His lovely prize, by valour, to regain, 

Oppos'd to him we ſtand, equal in arms. 

But from their hill the Engliſh hoſt deſcend, . 

To turn the ſcale of combat. Dot thou. wal 


The tyrant to prevail? 
* AF Ig direct 

Thy queſtion needs not. HNA is my foe, 
Grant me thoſe equal terms I aſk'd at firſt, 
And to your arms I join the force of England. 

Ron. Thy terms are more agreeable to Roxex, . 
Than thoſe the policy of Denmark nam'd. 
By Frea, eldeſt goddeſs of the ſky, 
The ancient arbiter of human things, 
I ſwear to the perſormance. 


A. In that tent, 


If Eruxlswip reſts, J wiſh to ſee her. 


Ron. Far from this ſpot, where Hirovan points hismarch, | 


The Princeſs to a ſafer Place 1 is mov'd, 


Near my pavilion. 55 
Alf. Ha! 
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Enter Mi K Is 
Me. A fierce a 
be on the right begun. N 
Rollo. The troops of England !— — 
If Atoains gives his aid, it muſt he now. 


This officer will on thy ſteps attend, * a | 


And to the Daniſh chiefs announce "8 bers. 

That is the way direct. Along iam 

1 go to combet Hinevas. - [Ext OY 
e Queen of Denmark, 

To the affited Captive comfort give. 

She is the bond and cement of our gr" 


Ron, Then we ſhall Laverne He does babes me. 
He rivetted on mine his jealous eyes. ©. OH 


There is no proof, and I will brave * ſuſpicion bY 
With loud appeals, with vows and proteſtations. | -/ . 
Of pureſt innocence.—That ſhout is ner; 
It comes againſt the wind :—My.foes prevail. 

Nearer and nearer till !—Tis time to fly. 11 
On one ſide Arab, on the other De 7 4th 
Here let them meet, and fight fot ETturLswpd. [Exit. 


Hing. (behind the ſcenes.) ann W the 


leaders kill; 
But ſpare the common men. 
uh RA 


Enter Hmxovan with Soldiers. — 5 


LI Hing. This 15 the place. as 
Now I have reach'd the port of my deſire. 


The prize of love and conqueſt anchors here, OY | 


Where are the guards? where ſhe, whom they hou | 


guard? 4 
Wm. this awful ſolitude n as 165 tal 


„ Enter, 
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Enter, from the »ppofite fide of ibe fage, the two As- 
SASSINS, with the robe of n . with 
Blood. 
ft Aſafſ.. Twice have we cabins our ca. To. 
keep this robe- 
| * We loſe ourſelves. 
ä Hing. By Hela's ſulphur'd fires, 
The robe of Eruxrswipa, ſtainꝰd with blood!“ 
Infernal villains !— 
| 24 Aſuſſ Caught, undone,—the King! 
1ſt Afafſ. (throwing down the mantle ) We are but 
inſtruments to work the will 
Of our ſuperiors. 
/ Hing. Have you kill'd the . 
Who ow wud this garment? 
iſt 4/of. To deny were vain. 
The Queen commanded us, and we. obey'd. 
2d Aſaſſ. We know our fate; and we will die like men. 
Hing. Long ſhall you live in pain, and wiſh for death 
The ragged ſaw ſhall tear your tortur'd limbs; 
And when your carcaſſes are all one wound; 
Faſtened on iron hooks you ſhalE-be hung, 
And die by inches, —Bear them to their fate. 
[Exeunt guarded. 


Enter MxssENGER. 


Me. My Lord, the 1 which on the left ad- 
vanc'd, 

Attack'd, and ſoon ſubdu'd the guards of Roxx ; ; 

But, charg'd by Engliſh Arrap, in their turn, 


Before him fly. 
Hing. My trumpets !—ſound a — 


And call the ſtraggling — to my ſpear. 


1 


. 
„ 
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why 
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at 


The charm, that drew me to this ſpot; watt s, 
The Saxon hither.— Odin, brace my arm, -- 
And let my ſword, like dogs own thunder, fall 
On Atrakp's creſt. 0 The akon ich found. wy | 


Enter ALexe, with Engliſh Soldiers, and the oom. * 
8 of the fit A * po 


* 


All. Behold the kai Tens 14641463 Ah 
Hing. Whole leer W511 


Shall pierce thy heart. 8 - 
Al, Thy 4 e 

Tho- fietce and rude, become , better now, 

Than when I heard them laſt. ee 


Hing. I threatened 455 3 
And now I will perform. 


Al. IT foldiers-orave | ay 


Reſtrain your ardour. | | a : 
(To Hincvas.) _ © Spare chy EY King) 

Let us, alone, in mortal ſtrife ehoage,. 

Whilſt every Dane and Saxon ſhalt look on, 4 0 5 5 

And by the fortune of their Prince abide. LAY 
Hing. Tis what I wiſh'd; but did not think thou aur 

Come from the crowd, and, ſingle, meet my arm. 
Alf, In more than this miſtaken : But, by deeds, 

Not words, I will convince thee. 

. Hing: Prompt thy tongue; | 

Tint flow thy hand. Come on. Odin for Denmark! 0 


* „ NO" * (Draws. 
At For England ER. her King, the living Gobt 


00 hr feb Riege fs 
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a 2 ny in his heart; 5 
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Now, e is Enel 
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Unconquer'd ſtill, the pride of. eee dwells... 
To die in battle is a warrior's death. | 
The hero fights and falls; but never 4 »-1 uf 
 Hincvax has fought, From ſea to ſea, his word,. 
Thro' England blaz'd, a meteor dropping blood, 
The wolf and eagle follow'd to the feaſt, KY 
Tracking its courſe. The warrior; old in arms, 
The youthful chief, by many a virgin . 
Lay reeking in their gere. 
Alf. As thou doſt now) 
The vixgin's and the widow's' curſe have found gs | 
And laid in duſt the troubler of the land. | 
Hing. In duft thy hopes are laid. Behold that robe. &: 
Deke, thou knaw'ſt it, | 


| 4 If. Teh 2 E. 
With bloody gaſhes torn! More fell than bears 
That ſtarve on hill of ſnow, how durſt thou lift 
Thy curſed hand? 
N | Rin No. Erüzrswipa fell 

By Roxxx. Vet, altho' I. killed her not, 
Her death delights me. Saxon, IJ rejoice: . 
At thy calamity, Happy my lot, | "OAT 
Compar'd with thine. To the. Valkyrian maids 
I go, to Odin and the hall of joy. N 
Thou, of thy Love bereft, ſhalt waſte thy — — 
In lamentation, like the wretch who pines 
By Hela's lake, and drinks the poiſon'd ſtream, 
Pour'd from the jaws of ſnakes. I laugh at thee, 
And, like my fathers.) gie, wy wh {Dir 

I | , His dying voice 
Of me prophetic ſpake. | O, ETHELSWũW wal. 
And Surgery too! in ALereD's cauſe has fallen. 


Now on the top, the ſummit of affüction, 


Like 


e * 
Like CIO TE Aan üsch l g | 
Bare on all fides, ana TUE form oC Pals. 1 

| WET IEE 3 : (Voice bebind tbl Sheer 
Where is the conquering o King: my Lord, my huſband? 

Make wy and let me ruſh—where ĩs my Alruzpop? 


4 1 
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earn enters and, fees him. (Eon following.) 


Eth, Eternal powers! Is this the ſcene of joy ? © 
( After a pauſe, 'looking at the robe. Y 
I am the en of AtrxeD's death, 
And England's ruin. Bear me witneſs,” heawh !— 
But words are vain. Let thoſe bewail their rg 
Who live to ſuffer, and prolong their pain. 
The gleam of hope, extinguiſh'd by deſpair, 
Sharpens my ſenſe of mifery, and 8 122 
A deeper horror on my tortur'd mind. EY 
My ſure,-and now my only friend, cone forks bo 
; (b wu, abe 
Spirit of Aurann, fly! -(Aztter revives.) EY 
Alf The ſhades of death: 
Still ſwim before my eyes. I heard the gee 1 
Of ErnELSswWIpA ll + 0000 I Ge OAT SHE 4 
Wen: Fth. He Bees be ines N | 
My heart farcharg?d, burſts with a flood of joy. 
A. Her voice, her. n - "tis ſhe, 'tis ſhe herſelf ! 
My ETazLswipa! © * (Runs into ber arm.) 
| Eth. Auras Gracious heat n os Ye 1 
For ever bleſt thy providence divine“ 95k ee 
Ad. In error loſt, upon the brink-we ſi60d;- N 
Of bottomleſs perdition. O, * Ip, 


ks 
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l 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Moſt certain ſeem'd thy death. 4 5 a7. a 5 | 
| Etb. I * thee dead, 
And rais'd my arm to join my lot to thine. 


All. 


* 
7 
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All. T heard the dagger fall. It was teſerwd 
For thee, thou pride and glory of thy ſex, 

To give the nobleſt proof of love and live. 
Etb. Ever ſince the ſad commencement of our woes; 
Deep on my heart engrav'd was the reſolvec 

Not to ſurvive. thee in the ſtorms of fortune. 
That's anchor held like fate. * 
e Al, Whence came that ſign 
Which \ friends and foes deceiv'd? 
Eth, True was the ſign 
Of death. The wearer of my garment God, 
For me miſtaken. er 
A was x wounded nd 
Which laid me low.  Oppreſs'd wal of. py 1 funk. 
Epwis, my friend . 
Devon. Cet is Epwiv's 3 Joy, 
To ſee his Prince with love and glory crown'd: 

Alf. The ſcene is ghaſtly, and with death deform'd. 
In place more fitting, of our friends and foes, 
According to deſert, we will decree. 

The nations now are one; with Hinovar died 
The enmity of England and of Denmark. 

My people with their monarch ſhall be bleſt, 
Whilſt ſuch a partner of my empire reigns. 

Eth. Nor ſhall the tory of the toils of ALrazD | 
| Sink to oblivion, in the tide of time, 4 | 
Or to poſterity deſcend in vain. * 

From hence the people of the land he lov'd, © 

And future Princes of that land may learn, hes 
Fearleſs to ſtem the torrent of diſaſter, 
And neer of England, or themſelves, deſpair. 


FINIS. 


EPILOGUE. 
BY MR 3 


— 


\UR bard, 1 late, ſo tragic in their gs | 
Have ſearce preſerv'd one heroine from falling: 

IWhether the dame be widow, maid; or wife, _ 
She ſeldom from their hands eſcapes with life. © 
If this green cloth could ſpeak, would it not tell, 
. Upon us well-worn nap how oft I. fell 
To death, in various forms deliver'd up, 
Steel hills me one night, and the next the Cup. 
The tragic proceſs is as ſhort, as certain; 


With * Tus, —or + Tas, 1 drop—then drops the curtain. 


No ſaint can lead à better hfe than I, 

For half is ſpent in fludy'ng how to die. 

The learn'd diſpute, how Tragedies ſhould end; 

O, happily, /ay ſome.— Some death defend. 

Mild critics wiſh good fortune io the good ;. 
IWhileothers, hot-brain'd, roar for blood. blood! blood !— 
The fair, tho" nervous, tragic to the ſoul, 

Delights in daggers, and the poiſon d bowl. 

I would not give a black-pin for a Play, 

* Unleſs in tenderneſs I melt away: 


o 0 Fl 


* They ſhould be wretched, and deſpair and rave 
And ne'er together lie but in the grave! 

The brave rough ſoldier, a ſoft heart di iſcovers ; 8 
He fwears and weeps at once, when dead the lovers : 


From pangs and death no lovers would I fave, } 


* She makes the motion of ſtabbing. . : + 
+ And here of drinking poiſon... 
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At down his cheeks run tricbling nature's tide, 
Damn it—I wiſh thoſe young ones had not dy'd:v 
Tho* from his eyes the drop of pity falls, 

He fights like Ceſar, when his country calls. 

In ſpite of critic laws, our bard tales part, 

And joins in concert with the ſoldier*s heart. 

© /et your feelings with this party fide, 

For once forgive me that I have not dy'd ; 
Too bard that fate, which kills a virgin bride ! S 
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